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PREFACE. 


H E editor of this Romance 
has choſen a very humble 
title, and made a Birmingbam Shil- 
ling his principal agent: he has 
endowed it with the faculties of 
hearing, ſeeing, and admoniſhing; 
but to give all the qualities of hu- 
man nature to inanimate beings is 
no new thing, nor needs it, in 
caſes like this, any particular apo- 
logy. 


Modes and Faſhions are no lels 
variable in the Republic of Letters 
. than 


"PREFACE. 
than in the Beau Monde, The love 
of Novelty. ſeems natural to almoſt 
every individual ; but Experience 
and Obſervation convince us, that 
the gratification of that paſſion is 


more or leſs reaſonable at different 
* of time. 


The laſt age will be for ever 
famous for having cheriſhed ſome 
of the greateſt men, for Learning, 
Wit and Genius, that this free 
coun ry ever produced. England, 
like Rome, at one particular 
zra, abounded with thoſe Sons of 
Science, to a degree that was never 
before or ſince equalled. + The 


incomparable Fielding, in the de- 


cline of Engliſh literary genius, 
happily diſcovered the riſing diſ- 


3 for ſuperficial novelties, 
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and was perhaps the firſt writer, 
who introduced among us the 
general reading of Romances. 

2 


The Succeſs he met with has 
ſince encouraged men of inferior 
abilities to try their Fortune in the 
ſame channel; and hence an inun- 
dation of Romances have over- 
flowed the literary markets. Of 
this ſpecies of humble imitators, it 
is more than probable, that the 
editor of The Birmingham Coun- 
terfeit will not be the laſt Adven- 
turer, ſince every week produces 
ſomething new of the kind. 


Love is the Foundation of all 
Romances, and frequently that 
ſpecies of Love, which, while it 
amuſes the inconſiderate readers 
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of either ſex, corrupts their mo- 


rals, vitiates their taſte, and in- 
ſpires them with ideas inconſiſtent 
with innocence and virtue. Nothing 
is more deceitful than hat paſſion, 
and nothing more dangerous to 
the Fire of Youth. To diſtinguiſh 
real from counterfeited Love is fo 


difficult a taſk, that it is hardly 


to be expected from juvenile pe- 
netration ; young people will not, 
till they have made the experi- 
ment, be prevailed on to believe, 


with Solomon, that the generality 


of our ideas, formed in our early 
years, are founded on Folly and 


Vanity. LSE 


The misfortune 1s, with reſpect 


to Love, that Reaſon frequently 


comes too late, and often not tall 
Nature 
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Nature has forſaken us. Our mode 
of thinking is generally very dit- 
ferent at the age of fifty from what 
it was at twenty; and it would be 
cruel and unreaſonable to expect 
that Calmneſs and Prudence in 
youth, which we do not always find 
even in mature age. Do we not 


ſometimes ſee a hoary-headed gen- 


tleman abandon the eldeſt branch of 
his family, for no other reaſon than 
that, in his youth, he practiſes 
thoſe Follies, which he himſelf, 


with one foot in the grave, ſtill 


purſues ? 


Let not inexperienced readers 
imagine, that I mean to encourage 
them in their extravagant ſallies; 
for they may be aſſured, if their 
Fortune does not, their Conſtitutions 
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at leaſt will in time feel the ſhocks 
of Intemperance : and wretched in- 
deed is an old age, which 1s doomed 
perpetually to lament the errors 
of its youth ! 


Though the moſt powerful ar- 


guments, which human Prudence 
can invent, will hardly be ever able 
to bring back to Reaſon the Youth, 
who has been long entangled in the 
Tramels of Love, yet ſurely no one 
will pretend to ſay, that good moral 
precepts, dreſſed in the Faſhion of 
the Times, will be wholely uſeleſs 
to the riſing generation. We have 
ſeen Sermons, nearly in the Stile 
of a Novel, meet with the Succeſs 
they juſtly merited; but, had they 
been wrote in the grave Language 
of Divinity, it is probable, that the 
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excellent Precepts they contain 
would have been read only by a 
very few of our preſent Youth, 
Since the romantic Language is the 
preſent Taſte, let us contrive to 
apply it to the ſervice of Virtue, 


and, while we are aiming to amuſe, 


endeavour to correct, improve and 
amend, the Morals of both Sexes. 


In theſe two volumes, now of- 
fered to the candid peruſal of the 
Public, our Inviſible Spectator gives 
many examples of the three ſpecies 
of Love, miſtaken, counterfeit, and 
real, He leaves not the youthful 
reader the chance of miſtaking the 
one for the other; but, on every 


_ occaſion, pities the firſt, condemns 


the ſecond, and applauds the 44. 


Counterfeit 


PREFACE. 
Counterfeit has not ſolely con- 


fined himlelf to the Ideas of Love : 


he has penetrated the human Heart, 


unfolded the various. cunning and 
deceitful artifices, which there lie - 


concealed, and expoſed them to 
public view : the religious Hypo- 
crite, the falſe Friend, the pre- 
tended Hero, and the lover of the 


vain parade of human Grandeur, 


paſs as it were in review before 
him, and receive the juſt cenſures 
they merit. | 


| Though he has made free with 
a few living Characters, he has 
contented himſelf with repreſent- 
ing their Errors and Follies in ſuch 
a manner, that the Picture may 
be known by the perſons them- 
ſelves, and their acquaintance, 
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without pointing them out as butts 
for public ridicule; which, con- 
ſidering the imperfections of human 
Nature, would be uncharitable, 
though it is frequently practiſed by 


anonymous writers. 


After the editor of Counterfeit 
has thus expatiated on the Advan- 
tages the youthful Reader is to 
expect from peruſing his work, he 
is not without his Apprehenſions, 
that, when it ſhall be arraigned at 
the awful Tribunal of Critical Re- 
viewers, he may be repreſented as 
vain and preſumptuous; unleſs, 
fortunately for him, thoſe learned 
Gentlemen ſhould look no further 
than the Title, and conclude from 
thence alone, as is frequently the 
caſe, This is a moſt contemptible per- 


formance, and BENEATH the Cen- 
ſure of Critical Reviewers. 
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BIRMINGHAM 


COUNTERFEIT. 


W cl — 


HAN. 
Containing the Introduction. 


E live in a world, where the 
generality of human actions, 

like a great deal of our preſent current 
coin, is counterſeit. The profeſſors of 
law, phyſic and divinity, know very 
well how to counterfeit; and, under 
the veil of gravity and importance, 
often {trip their deluded clients, patients 
and followers, of the laſt ſhilling. How 
Vol. I. B many 
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many poor Birminghams muſt be 
ſhuffled off to obtain Sterling gold to 
retain counſellor Double-tee! How many 
to procure the preſcriptions of Dr. 
Bolus! And how many to ſatisfy the 
right reverend gentleman, for reading 
the matrimonial ceremony to two faith- 
ful lovers, or for pronouncing the laſt 


ſolemn farewel over a dear departed 


friend! 

My lord duke, who ſtruts at court 
in his garter and ſtar, ſelf- elevated with 
all the importance of place and title, 
and in a manner idolized and adored 
by the unthinking multitude that behold 
him, (who are accuſtomed to trace mat- 
ters no ſurther than external appear- 
ances) if once {tripped of his artificial 
ornaments, and alluring equipage, would, 
perhaps, appear intrinſically worth leſs 
than a Birmingham ſhilling. Ir is the 
actions, not the ſtation, that CHSFActerite 
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When I refle& on the preſent mode 
- of elections, and the diabolical pro- 
ceedings of eleCtion-jobbers; when I 
hear of the immenſe ſums expended, and, 
if I may be allowed the expreſſion, the 
civil wars excited, to ſupport and pro- 
mote free, open, and impartial elections; 
when I hear of men, poſſeſſed of con- 
ſiderable eſtates, and who reduce them- 
ſelves, in a manner, to a ſituation almoſt 
equal to (and to an honeſt mind, worſe 
than) beggary, by wantonly laviſhing 
their fortunes to acquire a ſeat of ho- 
nour, or to gratify the moſt looſe and 
unbounded paſſions, I cannot help think- 
ing it a pity, that ſome people were ever 

poſſeſſed of even a Birmingham ſhilling, 
Where ſhall we find more counterfeits 
than among the pretenders to the title 
of men of honour? Such is the preva- 
lence of cuſtom and prejudice, that 
mere virtue and integrity will hardly 
authoriſe any one to aſſume that title; 
2 " 03 while 
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while there are many others, who are 
ſuffered to poſſeſs it without any juſt 
pretenſions. An honeſt man, who, 
through unavoidable misfortunes and 
calamities in life, falls a ſacrifice to mer- 
cileſs and rapacious creditors,” and at 
laſt ends his days in a priſon, notwith- 
ſtanding he may have delivered up his 
all to a farthing, never will, in the eyes 
of the world, be deemed a man of 
bonour. © 

An unhappy wretch, preſſed by hun- 
ger and miſery, ſtops a paſſenger in the 
ſtreet, and robs him of his purſe : this 
is a man void of honour if you queſ. 
tion it, the gallows will determine the 
controverſy: but the man, who has 


enriched himſelf by plunder and ex- 


tortion, and by preying on the neceſ- 
ſities of his country, if he has a mag- 
nificent houſe, a ſplendid equipage and 
a title, though he triumphs in the public 
diſtreſs, though his fortune be raiſed on 


the 


The Birmingham Counterfeit. 5 


the ruins of five hundred families, ſtill 
he is a man of honour ;, becaule he is 
rich, and has not met with the juſt re- 
ward of his crimes. 

A young and beautiful woman diſ- 
plays, perhaps beyond the bounds of 
decency, the charms ſhe has received 


from nature, and further heightens 


them by all the elegance of dreſs, by 
flowers, paint and patches ; but ſhe 1s 
on foot, and without any ſervant to 
attend her. This is a woman of no 
honour — ſhe 1s even pointed at, Near 
to her you may fee another, dreſſed in 
the ſame manner; but ſhe 1s in her 
coach-and-ſix, and is therefore a woman 


of ut unqueſtionable character and repu- 


tation: but all ſuch p. people of honour, 
put together, are worth leſs Than one 
virtuous perſon. ith: 

The Temple of Ambition is an edifice 
of counterfeited ſplendor. The moſt 
aſpiring ambition, and the moſt abject 


n B 3 meanneſs, 
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meanneſs, are generally found in the 
ſame boſom : with an ambitious man, 
all means are good that tend to accom- 
pliſh his deſigns. Let him have no 
obſtacle to ſurmount but the remon- 
ſtrances of conſcience, and his ſucceſs 
is infallible, for theſe he well knows how 
to filence, Whoever can be ſhaken by 
the horrors of guilt, or diverted from 
his purpoſe by remorle, are poſſeſſed 
of but a counterfeited ambition; nor is 
it on ſuch that Fortune laviſhes dig- 
nities and honours. An honeſt man 
may poſſibly ſerve his country; but, 
however great his abilities, it is rare 
that his country ſerves him: he has all 
the zeal that enables bim to ſerve his 


prince with honour ; but he has not 


the meanneſs to fawn at the feet of his 
favourite, which is notwithſtanding the 
moſt eſſential qualification, and without 
which he will never obtain the reward 
due to his merit. Ic is a rule with thoſe, 

who 
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who hold the reins of government, to 


reward the evil actions that are done at 
their command, more than the good 
ones ; and this ſeems to be bur juſt and 
reaſonable : for, as honour is more va- 
luable than life, he who tramples the 
former under foot, in the ſervice of a 
great man, does more for his maſter, 
than a hero who ſheds his blood in his 
country's "defence: this only riſques his 
body, but the other ſacrifices his ſoul, 
The ambitious man, eager to be great, 
without knowing in what true greatneſs 
conſiſts, ſtoops that he may riſe, and, 
like the ſerpent, ſprings upwards by 
preſſing the earth with his belly. The 
man, whoſe ambition is bounded by 
reaſon and prudence, and whoſe actions 
are ever directed by honeſt and laudable 
motives, will "never extend his views 
beyond what he can reaſonably hope 
for; and, though he may fail in his 
purſuits, he will nevertheleſs meet with 
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the approbation and eſteem of the good 
and generous. 

Of all human accompliſhments, none 
is more counterfeited than courage. Pe- 
niſander pretends to fear nothing: gulfs, 


precipices, fire, ſword, and even thun— 
der itſelf, if we may credit his pretenſions, 


are ineffectual barriers againſt his daring 
attempts; but he rather pretends to 
ſhake off the fear of danger, than in 
reality to deſpiſe it; for he ſinks under 
the real apprehenſions of it, like what 
he really is — a coward. 
deceive ourſelves, every man, that is 
deſtitute of virtue, is at heart a coward ; 


and ſuch he muſt always appear, except 


when he is under the immediate influence 


of rage, or ſome other violent paſſion. 


Such a one muſt, ſurely, be conſidered 
only as a counterfeit hero: 

The real hero, before he enters on 
any undertaking, firſt examines cauti- 
ouſly, whether it is practicable, and 
then, 


Let us not 


The Birmingham Counterfeit. 9g 


then, whether it 1s worthy a man of 
honour : if it 1s, he 1s not terrified at the 
proſpect of danger, he ſees its approach 
with ſteadineſs and ſerenity, and prepares 
againſt it with equanimity and compo- 
ſure : if he miſcarries, it is not for want 
of courage, but of power; and, what- 
ever the event, having fought to the 
laſt, he muſt come off with honour. The 
true hero knows the value of his exiſtence, 
the charms of pleaſure, and the ſweets 
of repoſe: he will renounce them, 
notwithſtanding, to ſtruggle with dif- 
ficulties, ſmart under affliction, and 
ſubmit even to death, if juſtice and his 
duty command him; but he will re- 
nounce them on no other conſideration. 
Let us not ſeek for heroiſm on thoſe 
bloody theatres, on which it is placed 
by the vulgar — in camps, in armies, 
and under the walls of beſieged towns ; 
for the many think no man a hero but 
a ſoldier, Let us weigh theſe ſons of tri- 
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umph in the balance of reaſon and equity, 
and we ſhall find them mere counterfeits, 
and pretenders to the pompous titles 
that have been laviſhed upon them. 
Miletes, reclining on the lap of Plenty, 
and ſurrounded by all the laughing plea- 
ſures that wanton in her train, hears 
the ſhrill ſound of the martial trumpet. 
Immediately he ſtarts up and flies to 
battle — Plays, balls, feſtivity and love, 
pleaſures of every kind, to him ye were 
only trifling paſtimes! Ye amuſed his 
leiſure, but could not engage his heart. — 
But, is that Miletes? Blood, ſweat, 
duſt, wounds, hunger, thirſt and fatigue, 
have ſo changed him, that I no longer 
know him, but by the vigour of his arm, 
and the greatneſs of his exploits : all op- 
| poſition vaniſhes at his approach; the 
king of terrors has inveſted him with his 
authority, and armed him for ſlaughter 
and defruction with his own weapons: 

the 
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rhe firmeſt battalions of the enemy are 
ineffectual barriers againſt his fury — 
they fall betorc h.m lice graſs before the 
ſcythe. —If honour, a tenſe of duty, or 
the love of juſtice, hate armed Miletes, 
I conteſs that he is a hero ; but, if this 
deluge of blood ſwells only to gratity 
his avarice or ambition, he is a counterfeit 
and a ; monſter. J 

The malice and injuſ ice of mankind 


have rendered war neceſſary; but it is 


24 


notwithſtanding an evil, which all the 


— — 


good 1 it procures cannot compenſate, War 
is herſelf the daughter of Ferocity and 
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Violence, Cruelty and Murder are her 
offspring : by her every tender tie + - 


— IO 


broken, nations are depopulated, cities 


are reduced to aſhes, and the moſt fruitful 
country to a deiert; nor is this the worſt; 
by her our manners are depraved, genius 


— 
_ — 


extinguiſhed, and br . ignorance 


ruins of ſocial virtue, literature and 
F = 7 7. ſcience : 
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ſcience : then Inhumanity glitters with | 
the trophies of valour, and the thirſt of 
_ blood is the wretched ſubſticute of virtue. | 
Greece had never ſo many heroes as in | 
the inſancy of her ſtates, when ſhe was | 
peopled only by robbers and aſſaſſins ; | 
but, as knowledge increaſed, their num- 
bers diminiſhed. Philoſophy examines a 
hero with a cautious ſcrutiny, before his 
right to that glorious title is acknow- 
ledged. It has been denied to Alexander 
and the Swede, nor is it allowed to any 
potentate, whoſe claim is ſupported only 
by conqueſt and triumph. Our Henrys 
themſelves would have been unworthy of 
it, if, content with being conquerors, 
they had never aſpired at being the de- 
fenders and fathers of their country: 
but the vulgar will be the vulgar in all 
ages and nations; and, as they have no ; 
idea of true greatneſs, it muſt frequently 
happen, that he, who in their eſtimation 
is a hero, when reduced to his Juſt value, 
is 
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is nothing more than the peſt and reproach 
of mankind. To ſacrifice life without 
fear or heſitation, paſſes for the moſt 
ſublime and glorious effort of bravery ; 
and yet, to ſacrifice it on a trivial occa- 
ſion is mere raſhneſs— to facrifice it in a 
bad cauſe, is the moſt conſummate 
wickedneſs. 

The contempt of life is not meritorious 
in itſelf; on the contrary, ſelf-preſer- 
vation is enjoined by the law of nature; 
and the only caſe in which we are per- 
mitted to diſpenſe with this law, is when. 
ſome act of virtue becomes our duty, 
which cannot be executed without hazard 
or forfeiture of lite. To die in the 
defence of our country, our honour, or 
our integrity, is glorious ; but it is in- 
A Fe to fall a victim to our paſſions, 
to inſatiable ambition, ſordid avarice, or 
vindictive fury: let life be preſerved 
for that important moment, in which it 
ſhall be moſt neceſſary to hazard or ta 

loſe 
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loſe it. As to the diabolical practice of 
duelling, I ſhall make only this one re- 
flection, that premeditated revenge is 
meanneſs, and the gratification of it in 


— —— 


<< ewe wah Gat» 


reality — cowardice, | 
Courage is not wholely confined to the 


sede often find it among the com- 


mon occurrences of a domeſtic life. To 
ſtruggle with the ſtorms of adverſity, 
e to bear thelwhips and ſcourges of out- 
rageous fortune,“ and manly itruggle 


"_ the direful torrent of human 


diſappointments, is undoubtedly as me- 
ritorious, as fearleſly to face death and 
danger in the field: the domeſtic hero, 
as well as the general in the camp, who 
poſſeſſes real and uncounterfeited cou- 
rage, will never be intoxicated with ſuc- 
ceſs, wilt never be inſolent in proſpe- 
rity, nor meanly dejected under the 
frowns of fortune. 

O Happineſs, thou plant of celeſtial 
ſeed; ſay in what mortal foil we may 
| hope 
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hope to find thee flouriſhing! Shall we 
ſeek thee in camps or cities, in ſplen- 
did courts and palaces, or in the in- 
nocent habitations of ſcrap- fed peaſants ? 
Pomp and titles counterfeit thy name, 
but know thee not! Happineſs is 
ſeldom tound where want and poverty, 
never Where exceſs and luxury, dwell. 
To define wherein happineſs really con- 
ſiſts, would be a taſk, at preſent, too 
tedious; let us confine it with the ad- 
mirable Mr. Pope, to theſe three words 
health, peace, and competence. 

Honeſtus lives at a ſmall village, 
not far diſtant from a populous city; he 
riſes with the ſun to attend his little gar- 
den, which he has laid out to the beſt ad- 
vantage, blending the elegant with the 
uſeful. The ſweet air of Aurora, and 
the refreſhing dews of the morn, never 
fail to procure him, what great mo- 
narchs ſeldom experience, the pleaſures 
of a wholeſome, homely repaſt. Thus 

the 
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the health of his body is promoted; 
and the juſtice and integrity of his 
dealings, leave his mind at peace, un- 
diſturbed by the recollection of fraud, 
falſity and deceit. His induſtry is re- 
warded by a competency, Mr. Pope's laſt 
ingredient in the compoſition of human 
happineſs. 

How reverſe 1s the counterfeit hap- 
pineſs of Cryſolitus! View his whole 
perſon : he is covered from head to foot 
with dirty rags patched together, but 
patched with his own hands : enter his 
apartments, every thing there corre- 
ſponds with the tattered figure of his 
perſon: his bed, his chairs, and his 
hangings, are curious monuments of the 
faſhions of antiquity. Upon theſe, as 
well as his habit, he 1s careful to keep 
a thick covering of greaſe and naſtineſs, 
which at length ſinks in, and becomes of 
one ſubſtance with the ſtuff. . Clean- 
lineſs (ſays he) was intended only for 

ſpend- | 
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ſpendthrifts.” Obſerve him well, he 
is about to fit down to table. It is an 
inviolable cuſtom at his houſe, before 
grace is ſaid, to bolt the doors. Next 
to thieves, paraſites are the greateſt 
error to him: he fears not borrowers, 
for he has long known how to prevent 
their application. On a worm-eaten 
board, placed on a rickety joint- ſtool, 
appear ſome morſels of boiled meat 
made hot a third time, and drowned 1n 
broth as tranſparent as water, the bottom 


of a ſtale loaf of brown bread, an earthen 


mug — and nothing more. At ,the 
cloſe of the day, for he never waſtes 
candle, he retires to worſhip his God, 
that is, to count his money, to careſs 
it, and hide it again in the bottom of 
his ſtrong cheſt. What does he now 
mutter? ( Thirty- one thouſand two 
hundred fifty-two pounds five ſhillings 
and four-pence farthing ;” and adds, 
locking his cheſt, What a deal of 

trouble 
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trouble in ſcraping together a decent 
competence!” — Vain counterfeit of hu- _ 
man happineſs! But, let us drop ſo 
diſagreeable, ſo contemptible a cha- 


Friendſhip is ſo nearly allied to happi- 
neſs, that one can hardly be ſaid to exiſt 
without the other. Nothing is more 
talked of than friendſhip, nothing leſs 
practiſed; like a Brimingham ſhilling it 
paſſes for Sterling among thoſe, who 
give themſelves no trouble to put it to 
the aſſay. 

From theſe cont derations, let us 
proceed to ſpeak of love, I mean what is 
generally underſtood by it. The fond 
Lothario languiſhes for his fair, thinks 
himſelf _ miſerable when deprived of 

her bewitching company, and is happy. 
only when opportunity permits him 
once more to liſten to the ſweet melody 
of her enchanting voice. If the fair one 
* too ſoon to his ardent importu- 
nities, 
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nities, 1s too perceptible of the tender 
emotions of love, and reſigns herſelf a 
victim to credulity, it is a mere chance 
indeed, a chance that will admit of no 


compariſon, it ſhe does not at laſt find, 


that all his mighty pretenſions, oaths 
and proteſtations, are not worth — a 
Birmingham ſhilling. 

Let us proceed a ſtep further in our 
reflections on love, and endeavour, if 
poſſible, to lay down a rule, whereby 
we may with ſome certainty judge of the 
truth of that paſſion, We will divide 
love into three claſſes, counterfeit, miſ- 
taken, and real. 

Of the firſt claſs is the love of Ne- 
ronior for the beautiful Fatima. Nero- 
nior was poſſeſſed of a plentiful fortune, 
with no very ſmall ſhare of vanity and 
ambition : he conſidered every fair one 
as formed only for the gratification of 
his looſe and unbounded appetites ; 
and being a complete maſter of diſſimu- 

| lation, 
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lation, aſſiſted by the advantage of a 
oraceful perſon, and an inlinuating air, 
he ſeldom failed of ingratiating him- 
ſelf into the favour of every too-credu- 
lous and unguarded female. Dancing 
one evening at a ball with the beautiful 
but unfortunate Fatima, her charms 
pierced him to the ſoul, and left the 
form of her lovely image deeply im- 
preſſed on his heart. The reſolution he 
had haſtily formed, of making her his 
partner for life, ſoon vaniſhed, when 
he was informed of the narrowneſs of 
her fortune : but, as his paſſion for her 
ſtill continued, he reſolved to poſſeſs 
her, regardleſs of any conſequences 


that might attend it. He at laſt found 


means to obtain by force, and the aſ- 
ſiſtance of baſe and artful procureſſes, 
what he never could have arrived at 


by all his arts of inſinuation. Nero- 


nior, however, paid dear for his enjoy- 
ment ; for he ſoon after fell in a duel 


by 
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by the hand of Fatima's faithful but 
enraged lover | 
Do you give the name of love to the 
guilty fondneſs of Neronior, and his 
criminal deſires? — No, it is falſe love, 
it is counterfeit. Can love teach a man 
to rob the dear object of his paſſion 
of her moſt valuable treaſure, her inno- 
cence, and to ſully his ſoul with a crime 
of the moſt fatal nature? Does love 
teach him to plunge the poinard into 
the unguarded boſom, or give the poiſon- 
ous draught through exceſs of fondneſs ? 
To you, ye ſenſual lovers, whoſe 
pleaſures are wholly falſe and counter- 
; Afeit, the repreſentation of chaſte delights 
3 is an incomprehenſible enigma, a ridi- 
culous paradox! Love, whoſe ſtandard 
you profeſs to follow, is to you un- 
known. You have ridiculouſly con- 
formed to every rifing mode ; you have 
practiſed in your glaſs the complaiſant 
and inſinuating ſmile, the lively glance, 


and 
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and the ſoft and paſſionate look; you 
have. exhauſted the delicacy of your 
taſte, and the ſtrength of your imagi- 
nations, in the frivolous employments 
of adorning your perſons with all the 
pride and extravagance of dreſs. Elated 
with theſe noble accompliſhments, you 


| ſtrut in every aſſembly with an air of 


triumph; the greateſt beauty, you ima- 
gine, muſt, upon the firſt attack, re- 
ſign her arms, and ſurrender at diſcre- 
tion. It is true, ſome have ſerved as 
trophies to adorn your odious vanity : 
one has been prepared for her fall by 
a loftineſs of manners, or by a warmth 
of conſtitution ; another has been daz- 
zled with the luſtre of gold and jewels. 
When age and infirmities overtake you, 
when you can no longer purſue the 
paths of folly and libertiniſm, you then 
think of marriage; but from what 
motive, you need not be told. 


Let 


a 
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Let us proceed to the miſtaten lover. 
The intentions of Polidore are very 
honourable: he has a paſſionate fondneſs 
for Mira, which 1s eaſily diſcovered in 
the advantageous picture he draws of 
her perſon; yet there appears cne fea- 
ture wanting to finiſh the portrait: he 
ſays nothing of the character and diſpo- 
ſition of her mind; for theſe affect him 
not in the leaſt. Her beauty, her grace- 
ful air, her lively gaiety, and irreſiſtible 
charms ; theſe are ſufficient for him, as 
he imagines there can be no greater 
happineſs than the poſſeſſion of ſo lovely 
a perſon. While under the beams of 
her eyes, he is tranſported with extacy 
but, when ſhe is abſent, languiſhes and 
pines in reſtleſs uneaſincſs. Is not this 
love? Polidore thinks it is, and be- 
lieves that he is more paſſionately in love 
than any other man upon earth. It is 
eaſily perceived from whence his error 


ſprings: he miſtakes for love what is 
only 
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.only the defire of enjoyment, which 
will too ſoon convince him of his 
miſtake. A lover may be made a dupe 
by himſelf, and believe that he is in 
love when he is not; but a married 
man cannot be. deceived, ſince enjoy- 
ment 1s the touchſtone of love: the 
true paſſion from hence derives a new 
flame, but the nuſtaken one is here 
extinguiſhed. 

How widely different from either of 
theſe pictures is that of the real lover! 
Caliſta was young and beautiful, bleſſed 
with an uncommon ſhare of ſolid ſenſe, 
enlivened by the moſt ſprightly wit. 
Agothocles exceeded her very little in 
point of age : he was well made, brave 
and prudent. He had the good fortune 
to be introduced at Caliſta's, where his 
looks, wandering indifferently over a 
brilliant circle, ſoon diſtinguiſhed and 
fixed upon her; but, endeavouring to 
recover himſelf from the ſhort extacy, 

which 
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which the firſt glance produced, he 
immediately reproached himſelf as being 
guilty of rudeneſs and diſregard to the 
reſt of the company ; and this fault- he 

3 endeavoured to repair by looking round 
3 on other objects. Vain attempt !—His 
eyes are attracted by an irreſiſtible 
3 charm, and again turned towards Ca- 
2 liſta, He bluſhed as well as the fair 
one, whilſt a ſweet emotion, hitherta 
unfelt, played about his heart, and dif 
concerted all his looks. They both 
became, at the ſame time, more timid 
and more curious. With pleaſure he 
gazed at Caliſta, and yet could not do 
it without trembling; whilſt ſhe, ſecretly 
pleaſed with his flattering preference, 
looked at him by ſtealth. They were 
both afraid, but eſpecially Califta, of 
being caught by the other, and yet both 
J were ſo almoſt every moment. The 
1 hour of ſeparation came, and they 
thought it too ſoon : they made painful 
Vor. I. C reflections 
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reflections on the rapidity of time. 
Imagination, however, did not ſuffer a 
total ſeparation to take place; for the 
image of Caliſta was deeply engraven on 
the mind of Agathocles, and the linea- 
ments of his perſon were as ſtrongly 
Impreſſed on that of Caliſta. 

It was but two days before they ſaw 
each other again; and, though during 
this interval their time had been filled 
up either by buſineſs or recreations, 
they both felt a languid anxiety, which 
rendered every thing inſipid, left a void 
in their minds which we want words to 
define, and of which they knew not 
the cauſe, but diſcovered it in the very 
inſtant of their meeting ; for the perfect 
contentment, the ſoothing delight, which 
they taſted in the preſence of each other, 
would not ſuffer them to be any longer 
ignorant of the cauſe of their melan- 
choly. Agathocles now collected his 
ſcattered thoughts, and aſſumed the 

courage 
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courage to addreſs Caliſta: he accoſted 
her with the moſt polite and obliging 
expreſſions, and for the firſt time en- 
joyed the happineſs of her particular 
converſation. He had hitherto obſerved 
only her external charms; he now diſ- 
covered the beauties of her mind, the 
integrity of her heart, the dignity of her 
ſentiments, and the delicacy of her wit: 
what ſtill more delighted him was the 
pleaſing hope, that ſhe did net think 
him unworthy of her eſteem. From 
this time his viſits became more fre- 
quent, in every one of which he diſ- 
covered ſome new perfection. A man 
of underſtanding will ſoon be diſguſted 
with the wanton, the fooliſh, and the 
giddy; but, if he has conceived a 
paſſion for a woman worthy of himſelf, 
her good ſenſe, ſo far from weakening 
his attachment, will contribute to en- 
creaſe and ſtrengthen it. 
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The fixed inclination of Agathocles 
made him ſoon ſenſible, that what he 
felt for Caliſta was love, and that of 
the moſt tender and paſſionate kind, 
This he knew, but Caliſta was ſtill 


unacquainted with it, or at leaſt had 
never learned it from his lips. Love 


is timorous and diffident : however, he 
at laſt took the reſolution to lay open 
his heart to Caliſta, but not in the 
ſtudied language of a romantic paſſion : 


Lovely Caliſta, (ſaid he at laſt to her) 
it is not merely eſteem that engages me 


to you, but the moſt tender and paſ- 
fionate affection. I feel that I cannot 
eaſily live without you. .Can you, with- 
out reluctance, reſolve to make me 
happy? I have hitherto loved without 
offending you; and may I flatter my- 
{elf with the hope, that you will make 

fome ſmall return ?” 
A prude would have affected to be 
diſpleaſed; but Caliſta not only heard 
| her 
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her lover without interruption, but 
anfwered him without ſeverity, and per- 
mitted him to hope: nor did ſhe put 
his conſtancy to a tedious trial ; for his 
happineſs was deferred no longer than 
- was neceſſary to make the uſual pre- 
parations. The marriage ſettlements 
were eaſily adjufted ; for in theſe, ſordid 
intereſt had no ſhare: this ſolemn con- 
tract conſiſted chiefly in a mutual 
exchange of hearts, and this was already 
performed. Can any thing leſs be ex- 
pected from fuch an- union, than all the 

happineſs that Hymen can beſtow ? 
Thoſe, who, would live happily in 
the. married ſtate, muſt, not enter it 
without loving and being beloved, which 
mult. be rendered genuine and durable 
by founding i it on virtue. If it has no 
object but beauty, or or the bloom of 
youth, it will be as frail as theſe fleeting 
advantages, and like them it will ſoon 
vaniſh but, if it is fixed on the per- 
C 3 fections 
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fections of the mind, even time itſelf . 


cannot remove it. Real love, like 
Sterling gold, will ſtand the teſt of 
experiment : as fire will not diminiſh the 


one, ſo neither will enjoyment the 


other. Love conceived in the heart, 
and cheriſhed by real and undiſſembled 
views of friendſhip, knows no change; 
even poverty, the moſt direful com- 
panion that can intrude itſelf on the 
married ſtate, cannot diminiſh the at- 
tection of thoſe, whoſe love is founded 
on virtue and honour. 


Having thus attempted to give our 
readers ſome reaſon, why we think the 
generality of human actions, in almoſt 
every ſtation of life, is counterfeit, we 
ſhall now proceed to the adyentures of 


our Inviſible Spectator, 
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Short hiſtory of Mercator. Counterfeit 
appears to him in a viſion, upbraids him 

For his temerity, and begins the hiſtory 
of his own adventures. 


IBERIUS MERCATOR hal 

| been a flouriſhing and wealthy 

merchant in the city of London ; but, 
by a continued ſeries of misfortunes in 
trade, and other unavoidable calamities, 
was reduced to a very unealy ſituation. - 
He was poſſeſſed of a nobleneſs of ſou], 
that would never permit him to ſtoop 
to the practice of thoſe artifices, by which 
numbers acquire large fortunes in the 
commercial way. He conſidered every 


miſrepreſentation to miſlead ignorance, 


or abuſe credulity, every taking ad- 
vantage by ſuperior knowledge, as a 
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[ wrong done tothe party ſo deceived; and ( 
| every ſecret attempt to evade the inten- | ( 
. tions of the legiflature, as a defraud on V 
3 the public in general. ö 
| It was natural for a mind, like that | 


of Mercator's, to extend its ideas beyond 
the preſent moment: he ſaw Ruin and 
Miſery ſtalking haſtily towards him, | 
againſt whoſe direful influence all hu- | 
* man precautions are too often ineffectual. | 
Þ Things grew from bad to worſe, every 
poſt brought him ſome freſh news of the 
I! frowns of fortune; his creditors out- 
rageous, his caſh exhauſted, and his 
only hopes left centered in the ſafe 
arrival of a fleet then at ſea. 
Mercator had long been accuſtomed 
= to live a life of elegance, reſtricted only 
1 by prudence: he had been a father 
| do the diſtreſſed, a protector of virtue, 
and a friend to mankind in general : 
[| the favours he beſtowed were much height- 
ened by the manner in which he con- | 
ferred 
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ferred them, and his heart ſwelled within 
his boſom, whenever chance threw in 
his way an object worthy of relief; but 
virtue and integrity are not always 
ſufficient to ſhield us againſt the inveno- 
med arrows of enyy and malice, There 
were thoſe in the ſame branch of com- 
merce with himſelf, who had acquired 
immenſe fortunes at the expence of the 
reputation of fair dealers: theſe wretches 
waited: with impatience to have an 
opportunity of triumphing in the ruin 
of the honeſt Mercator. He knew it, 
and felt too ſenſibly for the depravity of 
human pature. He had reſolved within 
himſelf, to ſtruggle with adverſity till 
the laſt extremity ; but concluded, 
ſhould the day come, in which all hopes 
ſhould vaniſh, he would then at once 
bid adieu to life and his misfortunes, 
perhaps imitating herein rather the 
Roman than the Chriſtian philoſopher, 
— r 5 
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He had for this purpoſe placed a 


brace of loaded piſtols in a bureau near 
his bed-ſide ; theſe, and Sherlock upon 
Death, were his morning and evening 


companions : to theſe, next to his Maker, 


he paid his conſtant attention. He 


would often take up one of them, and, 


while the tear inſenſibly trickled down 
his cheek, thus deſpairingly exclaim : 
„ Can that wiſe omnipotent Being J 
adore, -who ſces into the deep receſſes 
of my heart, where fraud, deceit or 
artifice, where cauſe for horror or 
remorſe, have never dwelt — can that 
great Being now forſake me, and not 
deliver me from inevitable ruin! Indif- 
ference, nay inſult too, await the 
wretched and unfortunate, however 
good and virtuous they may be! But 
thou, my piſtol, my companion, and 
my faithful ſervant, when friends for- 
ſake me, when thoſe I have cheriſhed 
fhun me, and want and penury ſtare 
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1 me in the face, then thou ſhalt relieve 
me from them all, and ſummon grim 

Death to my aſſiſtance, to ſend me to 

my peaceſul grave.“ 

The fatal cvening arrived, when 

he was informed by expreſs, that part 

of the flcet, in which his laſt hopes 

were centered, had fallen into the 
enemy's hands, and that the other part, 

by too cagerly endeavouring to eſcape, 

had unfurtunately run among the rocks 

| at the mouth of the channel, where they 
{ all periſhed. He immediately, on re- 
ceiving this news, returned home to 
his houſe, which, to height_n his horror 
and affliction, he found was taken poſ- 
ſeſſion of by one of his creditors on a 
bond in judgment. He was permitted, 
however, to retire to his chamber, where. 
his ſufferings, from the grief of his mind, 
and thc agonies of his heart, are much 
eaſier to be conceived than expreſſed. 
1 hey ſtripped him of all his caſh, even 
C 6 to 
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to a Birmingham ſhilling, whach they 
threw down on the. table where he had 
ſeated himſelf, telling him, in a moſt 
inſulting and contemptuous manner, 
that he could not fay they had deprived 
him of his all. They then left him to 
his own forrowful reflections. 
Overwhelmed with deſpair, giving up 
every thing for loſt, he determined to 
put in execution the reſolution he had 
long ſince formed. Taking one of the 
piſtols out of his bureau, which had 
eſcaped the Argus eyes of the rapacious 
officers, and ſeating himſelf on a couch, 
he placed the muzzle to his forehead, 
and was that moment going to pull the 
trigger, when, lo! a deep ſleep ſuddenly 
ſeized him, the piſtol dropped from his 
hand, and he fell backwards on the 
couch. | 
It was in this ſituation: he fancied his 
eyes fixed upon his laſt piece of caſh, 
the Birmingham ſhilling 3. and, to his 
* 


be Birmingham Counterfeit, 3 
great ſurpriſe, imagined he beheld it 
ſwelling to a prodigious bulk, and ther: 
burſted with a report louder than that of 
a cannon. 

A figure, difficult to be deſcribed, 
immediately ſtood before him. On his 
head was placed a crown. of tinſel 
imitating gold, from every part of which 
the curious eye might obſerve the moſt 
venomous poiſon exuding : his perſon 
was tall, and ſeemingly majeſtic ;. his 
robe was. of yellow, ſtriped with gold 
and filver, which the wind ſometimes. 
waving to and fro, diſcovered a body 
covered with an inner filthy garment ;. 
in his left hand he carried a looking- 
glaſs, with which he uſed to amuſe the 
| raſh and credulous, by flattering them 
with the reſemblance of a face not their 
own, while he ſtabbed them to the heart 
with a dagger, which he bore in his 
right hand, and which he concealed in 
his boſom. On his face was a maſk 
| repreſenting 
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repreſenting the features of a moſt beau- 
tiful virgin; but this dropping off, a 
moſt hideous and irightful countenance 
was diſcovered, 

Be not affrighted, Mercator, (ſaid 
this ſtrange and motley figure) my name 
is COUNTERFE:LtT. That ſhilling, 
which you juſt now ſo ſteadfaſtly be- 
held, is a form I am condemned to 
appear in for a certain ſeaſon. Startle 
not; if you believe the Pythagorean 
ſyſtem, or the doctrine of the tranſmi- 
gration of ſouls, a doctrine that once 
was in ſo much eſteem, you will not 
heſitate a moment to give credit to 
what I am going to relate. 

By a peculiar favour conferred on 
you, through the influence of a ſuperior 
agent, I am permitted to aſſume my 
natural ſhape, to divert you from that 
raſh and precipitate action, which de- 
ſpair had hardened you to attempt. 


Vain mortal! can you fathom the depth 
of. 


0 
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of infinite mercy, or ſay how far and 
where it cught to be extended? Blind 
as thou art by nature, how couldſt thou 
preſume to deem that the moſt unfor- 
tunate period of thy life; to conſider 
thyſelf as paſt the aſſiſtance even of 
Omnipotence itſelf, ſince, when waking 
from your preſent ſlumber, you will 
conſider it as the eve of your glory? 
Many of your nobility, the great 
governors of this ſublunary world, pride 
themſelves much in the antiquity of 
their deſcent, and often carry back 
their genealogical calculations to many 
paſt ages; for which, perhaps, were it 
not for my aſſiſtance, half a century 
would ſuffice. I fix my original as far 
back as the creation, when, in the 
garden of Eden, counterfeiting the 
ſubtle ſerpent, I deceived Eve, wha 
deceived her huſband, and ſo brought 
deceit into the world. If you look 
back into the hiſtories of ancient nations, 
Egyptians, 


—— 


„ 


| 
| 
| 
| 
i 


r e 
* 


40 The Birmingham Counterfeit. 


Egyptians, Medes and Perſians, Baby- 
lonians, Greeks and Romans, and care- 
fully remark many of their moſt curious 
paſſages, you will find me there making 
no {mall figure, particularly in treaties 
and contracts both public and private. 

In theſe modern times, though I am 
often found among the mean and 
vulgar, I am more frequently to be met 
with in pompous courts. and palaces. 
Without me, many think trade and 


ecommerce would dwindle to a ſhadow, 
and the retail trader be totally ruined. 


In ſhort, there is ſcarce any ſituation 
whatever, in which I am not particu- 
larly ſerviceable; and yet ſuch is the 
ingratitude of mankind in general, that 
my name in public is univerſally deſpiſed 


and difowned, even by thoſe who in 


private endearingly careſs me. 

1 ſhall not trouble you with a long 
detail of the various ſhapes and forms 
E have aſſumed from the time of my 

firſt 
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firſt appearance in the world, till I 
became doomed to my preſent ſtate. 
Suffice it to ſay, that my laſt form was 
that of a lady's monkey. Her ladyſhip, 
having no children, was doatingly fond 
of me: ſhe would never attend her 
toilet, her tea-table, or even her dinner, 
unleſs her dear Billy (for ſo I was called 
in compliment to her ſpouſe, Sir Wile 
liam) was ſeated in a chair by her ſide. 
J was decorated with all the grandeur 
and magnificence, which the falſe and de- 
praved taſte of a ridiculous female could 
ſuggeſt. SF 

Sir William was a man of good ſenſe 
and judgment, and could not help con- 
ſidering this unnatural whim of his 
lady as abſurd to the laſt degree; but 
when he reflected, if he ſhould endea- * 
vour to convince her of the falſity of her 
| taſte, conſidering the natural weakneſs of 
her mind, he might poſſibly drive her 
from home, to paſs away her time in a 
5 manner 
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manner much more hurtful to his credit 
and fortune : he therefore, ſeemed to 
take no notice of whatever paſled, and 
left her ladyſhip to treat me juſt as 
ſhe pleaſed ; but coming one evening 
into the parlour, when my miſtreſs and 
J were at play together, he drew his 
ſword in a rage, ſtabbed me to the 
heart, and I expired immediately. 

The cataſtrophe of this fatal affair 
was a total ſeparation between them : 
ſhe retired to a relation's in the country, 


| where ſhe pined away, and at laſt died 
with grief for the loſs of me, paying 


that tribute to the memory of a mon- 


key, which ſhe would have refuſed to 
the mgſt tender and indulgent huſband, 


or the neareſt relation, Before her 
death, ſhe cauſed a monument to be 
erected on the ſpot where I was buried, 


and made a handſome preſent to a poet 
for writing the following epitaph : 


Softly, 
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Softly, kind reader, o'er this green turf tread, 
Rake not the aſhes of the peaceful dead. 
Blame not my miſtreſs for her partial care 
To'ards me; ladies, your keen cenſures ſpare. 
Ye Britiſh belles, who friſk it all the day, 

Sport with the wanton, with the coxcomb play, 
Truſt me, beaux, fops and fribbles, you will find, 


Are only monkies of a different kind, 
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III. 


Counterfeit, in the form of a Birmingham 
ſhilling, enters into the vice of a pub- 
lican, who, putting a new coat on his 
back, ſends him up to London, in the 
Poſſeſſion of Chriſtian Todamite, a me- 
toodiſt. The life and death of Todamite. 


FTER having been buried with 
the pomp and magnificence 


| beſtowed on very few Chriitians, and 


having, ever ſince the creation, been 


the author of ſo much miſchief as an 


animate being, I ſoon found myſelf 
degraded to my preſent ſtation, a Bir- 
mingham ſhilling ; but, as a ſpirit, 
ſtill retain the ſame faculties of hearing, 

ſeeing, and thinking. 
My maſter had no ſooner finiſhed 
me, by working me up in imitation of 
Sterling, 
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Sterling, than he found means to put 
me ol? to a neighbouring publican, who, 
on ofiering me in change to one of his 
cuſtomers, and being rejected, ſoon 
found in what manner -he had been 
deceived. He exclaimed bitterly againſt 
the fraud and cunning of mankind, who, 
regardleſs of honour and honeſty, and 
utter ſtrangers to the calls of conſcience, 
icruple not to impoſe on every one they 
find unguarded, even at the hazard of 
their lives. 


Lacker (the name of my preſent 
maſter, the publican) had been a very 
zngenious glider in London; but, like 
a great many others when they have 
acquired a name in their profeſſion, he 
began to think too much of himſelf , 
and, having at different times diſap- 
pointed his beſt cuſtomers, merely to 
ſhew his importance, he was at laſt 
obliged to quit London for debt, 

when 
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when he went down to Birmingham, 
and ſoon got into the public way. 

Looking one night very attentively 
at me, ruminating'in his mind how he 
ſhould get rid of me, the thought ſtruck 
into his head, that he had not yet 
ſo far forgot his buſineſs, but that he 
could ſo curiouſly clap a golden coat on 
my back, as to make me paſs current 
for a guinea, It was not long before I 
appeared inveſted with all the ſplendor 
of the precious golden ore; and ſo 
nicely was my new garment made to 
fit me, that it was impoſſible for the 
naked eye to diſtinguiſh what it con- 
cealed. 

My maſter ſoon found an opportunity 
of repaying himſelt for the loſs he had 


| ſuſtained by my coming into his ſervice, 


and for his trouble and trifling expence 
in making my new dreſs. One Chriltian 
Todamite, a methodiſt, returning from 
Dudley to London, called at Birming- 

5 | ham 
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ham in his way home, deſigning to lay 
out a ſmall ſum of money in the ma- 
nufactures of that place, He put up at 
my maſter's houſe, who, according to 
the cuſtom of the Birmingham publicans, 
acquainted the tradeſtien in his intereſt 
of the arrival of a ſtranger: fo that 
Todamite had no ſooner expreſſed his 
intentions of purchaſing goods, than 
there was a variety of all ſorts laid before 
him. He choic what - beſt pleaſed him, 
and among them were ſome dozens of 
razors, 

At night, taking the goods up into 
his chamber, in order to examine them, 
he approved of every thing but the 


razors, of which, out of ſix dozen, after 


having ſoaped his face, he could not 
find a ſingle one that would ſhave him, 
and was at laſt obliged to ſend for a 
barber, to finifh what he himſelf had 
begun. The owner of che goods, who 
had heard fro:n the landlord what had 

* paſſed, 
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paſſed, the next morning paid his 
compliments to Todamite, aſking him 
| how he liked his wares. © Very well,” 
I replied Todamite: © But what am I 
10 to do with theſe razors ?” continued he. 
1118 Sell them, Sir,” anſwered the other. 
= | « But what are the purchaſers to do 
Ill / with them ?“ ſaid Todamite. Sell 
| them again, Sir,” (replied the cutler :) 
< theſe goods are made for ſale, not for 
uſe.” Todamite took the hint, and 
bating the man one fourth of his price, 
| deſired Lacker to give him caſh for a 
| bank note. He took me for a guinea 
among the change, paid for his goods, 
and I and my new maſter very contentedly 
ſet off for London. 
The hiſtory of my new maſter, Chriſ- 
tian Todamite, is ſomewhat ſingular. 
He ſerved his apprenticeſhip to a perſon 
in the hard-ware trade in London; and, 
though he was always conſidered as a 
lad of a dull and heavy diſpoſition, 
3 . 
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yet he bore the character of being very 
ſober and honeſt, Having ſerved out his 
apprenticeſhip faithfully, he, like the 
cenerality of our thoughtleſs youths, 
who imagine that matrimony, like the 
philoſopher's ſtone, contains the /7:12u u 
honum of human happineſs, took unto 
himſelf a wife. I do not here mean to 
ſpeak ſlightingly of a fate, for which J 
have the greateſt veneration; but 1 
condemn thoſe who enter on 1t where 
loye is not the motive, and pity others, 
who ſink under a yoke they have not 
age and experience to ſupport. 
Todamite was, however, very lucky 
in his choice; and, after a pleaſing 
union of three years, ſeemed to want 
nothing to complete his happineſs but 
one or two pretty little prattling babes: 
for though he was poſſeſſed of no eſtate, 
either real or perſonal, though he had 
no title to loſe in caſe of deſiciency of 
male heir, yet my maſter had other 
Vol. I. D reaſons 
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reaſons for wiſhing, that Providence 


would bleſs him with one little one at 
leaſt, 

Returning one Sunday evening from 
the Park, he met an old acquaintance, 
a reformed rake : he was one of thoſe 
geniuſes, who having ruined his con- 
ſtitution, and in a manner emaciated 
his whole body, began to think a little 
of his ſoul. He accoſted my maſter in 
a language he by no means expected 
from him: after having aſked Toda- 
mite where he was going, and being 
anſwered, home to his wife, the ſaint 
replied, Follow me, and I will 
lead you to the gates of bliſs: it is 
written, that thou ſhalt leave father and 
mother, and cleave unto thy wife.” 
My maſter aſſured him that he did fo, 
and would appeal to his wife if preſent 
for the truth of it. - The enthuſiaſt 
aſſured him, that he had miſtaken the 
word wife, for by it was meant only 

the 
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the church. In ſhort, he at length fo 
far prevailed upon my maſter, that he 
accompanied him to a private meeting 
of the brethren, then aſſembled not far 
from the place where they met. 
My maſter's wife grew very impatient 
and uneaſy at her huſband's not return- 
ing at his uſual time ; nor was ſhe much 
relieved from her anxiety on his arrival. 
The work of regeneration had already 
operated fo powerfully on his counte- 
nance, that it filled her with the moſt 
diſagreeable apprehenſions and conjec- 
tures. She flew to him, caught him in 
her arms, and enquired after his health 
in the moſt endearing and affecting 
terms. Such are the charms of inno- 
cence and virtue, ſuch the irreſiſtible 
force of female ſweetneſs, that generous 
hearts are by them often diſarmed of 


their moſt obſtinate reſolutions; but 


this was not the caſe with Todamite: 
he heard her unconcerned, and regarded 
> her 
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her with coolneſs and indifference : he 
compared her to the great whore of 
Babylon, to the molten image ſet up 
by Nebuchadnezzar on the plains of 
Dura ; he conſidered her as one ſtanding 
on the brink of deſtruction, and as Fee 
ever ſhut out from all hopes of happt- 
neſs. As it was then Lend, he had 
been ſtrictiy ordered by the ſociety to 
keep a ſeparate bed; but this command 
he thought it more proper to diſpenſe 


with than to lie on the boards. 


Religion was undoubtedly intended 
to fortify us with reſolution againſt the 
evils and calamities of life, to add to 
the > pleaſures of innocent ſociety, and to 
make us chearful and ſocial, and not 
ſurly and moroſe beings. For what end 
are the bleſſings of life granted us, 
but to enjoy them? Does the ſcrip- 
ture any where inſiſt on a ſtrict ob 


ſervance of thoſe rigid rules, which theſe 


enthuſiaſts impoſe on others, and pretend 
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themſelves to follow? Or can any 
thing be more ſhocking to common 
reaſon and humanity, than to ſuppoſe a 
man in a ſtate of eternal condemnation, 
only becauſe he cannot obtain that, 
which they themſelves poſitively main- 
tain is not within the reach of every 
mortal? Undoubtedly, religion and 
reaſon ſhould go hand in hand, mutually 
to ſupport each other. 77 
It was in this manner ſhe would argue 
with my maſter; but all to no purpole. 
He began to regard worldly concerns. 
as beneath his conſideration ; and, as 
he waxed itrong in ſpirit, ſo he weakened 
in point of induſtry. As there were 
every week ſome new diſciples admitted, 
there was always bread to be broken; 
but the unhappy Mrs. Todamite, hav- 
ing given over all future hopes of plea- 
| ture or happineſs from my waſter's 
conduct, and being ſometimes left for 
ſeveral days together without. the com- 
94 mon. 
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mon neceſſaries of life, ſhe at laſt, 
through want and grief, reſigned her 
reath, imploring heaven to reclaim and 
forgive her miſtaken and infatuated 
huſband. 1215 
My maſter felt but little on the loſs 
of her: indeed, how could he? for, 
in his opinion, ſhe died a heretic; 
though, in order to pay ſome kind of 
tribute to the memory of a good and 
amiable woman, he repreſented her to 
the candid brethren by the ſofter appel- 
lation of an unbehever. 
. He had been enveigled into this ſo- 
ciety by artful inſinuations, and was 
for ſome time blind to the hypocriſy, 
which a judicious man would have 1n- 
ſtantly diſcovered. His wife being now 
dead, he had no longer any meaſures 
to keep as a married man: he ſaw, 
though late, through the artifice of a 
few deſigning men, and having, by 
their bad example, acquired an incli- 
nation 
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nation for idleneſs, of which he now 
found it impoſſible to break himſelf, 
he reſolved on the laudable ſcheme of 
living on the weakneſs and follies of 
others. He therefore thought it neceſ- 
ſary, in ſome meaſure, to throw off 
the appearance of diſtreſs, and to affect 
the man of conſequence. Having a 
rich uncle at Dudley, whom he had 
offended on ſome trifling occaſion, he 
acquainted the brethrenwith his intended 
Journey, intimating, that a bare viſit 


was not the ſole occaſion that could 


| induce him, at any rate, to neglect the 
important duties of his religion, and the 
intereſt of that holy ſociety. 


Having converted his furniture, and 


every thing elſe, which as a ſingle man he 
had no occaſion for, into current caſh, 

he fet off for the country. Former 
differences were ſoon accommodated be- 
tween him and his uncle; and Toda- 


mite had by this time acquired ſuch a 
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knowledge of the world, that he could 
foon perceive, where it was his intereſt to 
affect the enthuſiaſt, and where to give 
up a religious point; which laſt part 
of oeconomy was ſometimes abſolutely 
neceſſary, in order to procure a few of 
the comforts of life: with him hypo- 
criſy and diſſimulation were no crime. 
His uncle was poſſeſſed of a conſiderable 
ſhare of underſtanding, and had a great 
veneration for true religion, but de- 


ipiſed the leaſt appearance of enthu- 
ſiaſm: he bore an excellent character 


among his neighbours, and had made 
_ himſelf beloved by his readineſs to 
relieve the wretched, and aſſiſt the 
unfortunate. 

My maſter had found by experience, 
that the eaſieſt method of impoſing on 
the weak and credulous was under the 
maſk of religion. With this view, in 

rder to inſpire his uncle with a juſt 
ſenſe of his nephew's ſanctity and 
piety, 
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piety, every time he ſat down to his 
meals, he began a long grace, which he 

ſeldom concluded till the meat was 
quite cold. His uncle took a very 
pleaſant method, without entering into 
any argnment with him, to convince 
him of the abſurdity. of this practice. 

Having one day invited ſeveral friends 
to dine with him, he purpoſely pro- 
vided a very icanty fare; and my maſter 
| beginning his long grace as uſual, his. 
4 uncle gave the private ſignal to fall-to : 
1 ſo that, by the time Todamite had 
finiſhed his grace, he found, not a little 
to his ſhame and contuſion, there was. 
nothing left but empty diſhes.. 

He now ſaw through his miſtake, 
and perceived he had a perſon to deal. 
with, who was too much acquainted 
with mankind, to be blinded by any 
of his mean artifices : he therefore be- 
came more tree, and threw off the 
; appearance of the enthuſiaſt. From 
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one extreme he had run fo much into the 
other, that, upon the maid ſervant com- 
plaining privately to my maſter of the 
diſagreeable ſituation in which ſhe found 
herſelf, he thought it abſolutely neceſ- 
ſary to quit his preſent abode, and 
return to the brethren in London. He 
communicated his intentions to his 
uncle, who, having been ſix months 
peſtered with the company of ſuch an 
unſocial animal, (for ſuch he really was 
in every character in which he appeared) 
was glad to get rid of him. He made 
him a handſome preſent, and accom- 
panied him part of the way towards 
Birmingham. | 

I have already related the purchaſe he 


made here, and that it was at this place 


the publican found means to intro- 
duce. me into his ſervice. As ſoon 
as he arrived in London, wanting ſome 
kind of neceſſaries, he - attempted to 
put me off, not knowing what I really 

was; 
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waF; but the ſhopkeeper informed him, 
however well I might look, I was de- 
ficient when wcighed in the ſcale of 
juſtice. My maſter was ſurpriſed, but 
made no words; he changed me for 
another, and I returned with him to 
his lodgings, where he laid me aſide 
for a particular purpoſe, which ſhall 
be hereafter mentioned. 

On his reviſiting the brethren, 2 
was received with "the utmoſt demon- 
ſtrations of joy. He would breakfaſt 
with one, dine with a ſecond, and ſup 


with a third, by which means he pro- 


cured a comfortable livelihood at a very 
eaſy rate; for every one, now ſuppoſing 
him rich, from ſome circumſtances 
that had occurred during his abſence in 
the country, and a report which ke 
himſelf had artfully propagated, began 
to be very fond of his company, -and 
to vie with each other who ſhould 


ſhew him the greateſt tavours. However, 
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he ſoon totally loſt his uncle's favour, 
who, in a very ſhort time after Toda- 
mite left Dudley, ſent one of the church- 
wardens up to London, on very par- 
ticular buſineſs with my maſter. The 
brethren heard of the affair, but imputed 
it to the frailty of human nature. 

For the ſake of religion, he ſoon 
procured the office of a reforming 
conſtable; but, in what manner he 


ſpent the generality of his time, no one 


could pretend to determine, though few 
believed it was in faſting and praying. 
An intimate acquaintance of my 


maſter's, not quite ſuch a counterfeit 


and enthuſiaſt as himſelf, one night, 
after many powerful arguments and 
urgent entreaties, prevailed on him to 
accompany him to Covent-Garden 
theatre. Finding he was to pay for 
himſelf, he would by no means agree 
to it, unleſs they went into the upper 
gallery : If I muſt chooſe an evil, 

(ſau 
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(ſaid he) I will chooſe the leaſt : the 
upper gallery ſhall be my ſeat, as being 
the moſt exalted above this indignant 
rarth.” 

The repreſentation was the Beggar's. 
Opera. My maſter remained very mute 
during the overture, and ſeemed to 
enjoy the ſweetneſs of the muſic ; but 
the curtain being drawn up, Peachum 
had got no further in the firſt air than — 


The lawyer beknaves the divine ; 
The divine calls the lawyer a cheat 


when he pulled an hymn book out of 
his pocket, and ſtruck up a ſtave. The 
mortal gods and godlefles were ſo en- 
raged at this mark of iniolence and 
contempt, that, had it not been for his. 
friend, they would have certainly tum- 
bled him over into the pit; however, 
they contented themlelves with kicking 
him out of the gallery. 


It 
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It would be tedious to relate his 
adventures in the dark walk at Vaux- 
hall, at Weatherby's, and at many other 
places of note, to which the pious ſpirit 
of reformation, as conſiitent with his 
office, often carried him. Age and 
infirmities at laſt overtook him, when 
the brethren were more than commonly 
attentive to procure himevery neceſſary, 
every aſſiſtance, which lay in their 
power, not doubting but they ſhould 
come in for no ſmall thare of his effects, 
which they ſuppoſed, without any appa- 
rent reaſon, muſt be conſiderable. 

The ume was now come, when he 
found that, thuugh he had deceived 
mankind, he could not deceive the 
grim king of terrors; and therefore ſent 
for two of his moit intimate acquain- 
tance. When they came he was juſt 
able to tell them, that the whole of 
what he poſſeſſed was the contents of 
his pocket book, and that they would 

find 


T he Birmingham Counterfeit. 63 
find his will in the trunk which flood 


in the corner of the room. He was 


endeavouring to proceed, when death 
cut the thread of life, and he ex- 
pred, 

The moment he was dead, they flew 
to his pocket book, in which they found 


India bonds and bank notes to a very 


conſiderable amount ; but in what 
manner he could have amaſſed ſuch a 
ſum was a matter of amazement to them. 
On ſearching the trunk, according 
to his directions, they found his will, 
by which he left the whole of his for- 
tune, except two or three inconſiderable 


legacies, to Mrs. Mecklin of Covent- 


Garden, the name of a character 
which makes no inconſiderable figure 
in Mr. Foote's Commiſſary. As to me, 
poor Counterfeit, I was particularly and 
ſolely bequeathed to the uſe of the holy 
brethren, among whom, when fold for 
my real value, I was to be equally diſ- 

tributed, 
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tributed. My maſter's two friends, 


finding they had every thing in their own 


power, and but litcle mention made- 
af them in the will, burnt it, equally 
divided the notes and bonds between. 

them, and left. Todamite to be buried 


by the pariſn. 


I had almoſt forgot to tell you, 


that the trunk in the corner of the room 


contained nothing more than the will, a 


Bible and Teſtament by queſtion and 
anſwer, the Pilgrim's Progreſs, Roche- 


ſter's works, Memoirs of a Woman of 


Eleaſure, a pill- box, and — 
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C-15 A 3. ©. 


Counterfeit enters into the ſervice of Fret- 
ful, who was at thet time ſecretary to 


be ancient and honourable Lumber 
Troop. Remarkab!e trial of a Lumber 
Trooper. 


Y late maſter, Chriſtian Toda- 
mt:e, having paid the laſt debt 
to nature, his two friends, who had 
equally divided his fortune between 
them, complied, however, with one 
part of his will: they ſealed me up in 
a penny-poſt letter, directed to the 
principal of the religious ſociety, wha 


was very much enraged on receiving it, 


being terribly diſappointed in his ex- 
pectations ; but, as there was no remedy 
for the evil, when his anger was a little 
appeaſed, he determined to diſpoſe of 
me 
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me to the beſt advantage, without troub- 
ling the brethren at all about it, 

After ſeveral fruitleſs attempts to 
pals me for Sterling, which had more 
than once like to ie brought him into 
trouble, he thought bimſelf very well 
off in ſelling me to Fretful, ſecretary of 
the Honourable Lumber T ms for 
eighteen pence. 

My new maſter, during his juvenile 
years, had been particularly remark- 
able for his dulneſs and ſtupidity ; but 
growing up, and coming into the 
world, he had juſt ſenſe enough to per- 
ceive how ignorant he really was. He 
now determined on a ſudden to be a 
man of letters. Within the ſpace of 
ſix months he had learned his Greek 
alphabet, had gone through Clark's 
Latin grammar, read ſome ſcraps of 
the claſſics, and actually tranſlated a 
French novel into Engliſh, Ir is a juſt 
obſervation,” that real genius and merit 
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are timid and ſuſpicious of themſelves, 
while ignorance and conceit are ever 
forward, bold and aſſuming. Of this 
latter claſs was Fretful: he had read 
many things, but ſtudied few, and had 
dipped into the whole circle of the ſci- 
ences, without being able to ſpeak with 
propriety on any. He has obliged the 
public with treatiſes on geography and 
natural hiſtory, of which this blind 
and illiterate age has not yet been able 
to diſcover the beauties. There were 
thoſe, who would ſometimes dare to* 
banter him on thoſe productions; to 
whom he always replied, that he con- 
feſſed a looſe novel, or a receipt for 
cooking a new diſh, was better adapted 
to the general taſte, than the beſt trea- 
tiſe in the world calculated to promote 
true virtue and learning. 
Ignorance and impudence are inſepa- 
rable companions, and ought to be for 
ever r fo in the perſon of Fretful, as he 
would 
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would hardly ever gain an argument 
were it not for his invincible braſs. Na- 
ture has denied him a genius, and for- 
tune the aſſiſtance of a liberal education, 
Thoughpublicly he affects being thought 
eaſily ſituated in point of circumſtance, 
yet every one knows the contrary ; and 
the uneaſineſs and inconveniences he 
feels from thence have ſo much. af- 
fected his temper as to have procured 
him the title of Fretful.. 

His converſation generally turns 
upon ſome particular point of learning, 
which he is pretty certain every one in 
company knows as little of as himſelf. 


By this means he has acquired among 


them the reputation of a profound 
fcholar, and ſo well has he carried on 
the farce, - that at the Cart-and-horſe 
tavern he is conſidered as a Cicero or a 


Virgil. 


Tho' the ſtudies of hiſtory and bio- 
graphy are undoubtedly uſeful to the 
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laſt degree, yet there are ſome inſtances 
where they are prejudicial, I will 
mention my preſent maſter as a proper 
example in ſupport of my opinion. An 


impartial hiſtorian lays before you the 


characters of mankind, with all their 
faults and virtues, but often leaves you 
to determine for yourſclf, which are to be 
imitated, and which to be ſhunned. Fret- 
ful very unfortunately, by ſome means 
or other, had ſtumbled on the lives of 
the Roman philoſophers, and, having 
read them, nothing now would ſerve 
him, but he would be a Roman. 

From this moment he contracted his 
brow, aſſumed an air of gravity, and 
ſeldom gave an anſwer to a queſtion 
the firſt time of aſking. I have known 
him ſneak into an obſcure public houſe, 
and feaſt on a morſel of bread and 
cheeſe, rather than accept of the in- 
vitation of a friend to an elegant repaſt— 
for this his Roman ſpirit would not let 

2 him 
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him ſubmit to. In any diſpute he 


would take the weakeſt ſide, right or 


wrong, eſpecially if it was attended with 
animoſities, feuds or contentions — this 
was acting like a Roman. To his 
equals he was over-bearing and inſolent, 


to his ſuperiors ſurly and moroſe; 


and has oftentimes expoſed himſelf to 
the greateſt inconveniences, merely for 
the ſake of telling his betters their own ; 
that truth 1s not to be ſpoken at all 
times, was to him a moſt diabolical 
doctrine. | 

1 have already mentioned his reputa- 
tion at the Cart-and-horſe tavern, where 
the ancient and Honourable Lumber 
Troop ſtill continues to be kept up. 
The ſecretary of this ſociety having 
reſigned his office, Fretful was unani- 


mouſly voted to ſucceed him. Every 


one ſeemed to be happy in having fo 
learned a man for their ſecretary, and my 


maſter was not a little pleaſed on being 


choſen, 


; 
. 
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choſen. As I have mentioned this 
ſociety, it may not be improper to relate | 
to you a trial, which happened during 
Fretful's adminiſtration, I will give 
it you verbatim as I heard it; for I at- 
tended my maſter that night on a par- 
ticular occaſion, with which I ſhall 
hereafter acquaint you. 


Cart-and-horſe Tavern a 


April 1, 1767. 
PRESENT, 


The Colonel, the Lieutenant-Colonel, 
the Major, the Captain, the Lieu- 
tenant, the Quarter-Maſter, the Cap- 
tain and Corporal of the Train, the 
Robe-Maiter, the Charge-Maſter, 
the Treaſurer, the Secretary, and a 
numerous body of Committee-men, 


Col. Comrades, to order — to order, 
comrades. 


Sec. Jeremiah Baſhful, Jeremiah 
Baſhful, Jeremiah Baſhful, come forth 
and anſwer to the charge now laid againſt 


you. 
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you, [The priſoner was then led to the 
table, and impriſoned between four chairs.] 
You, Jeremiah Baſhful, ſtand here in- 
dicted, for that you, having been ſix 
weeks admitted a member of this antient 
and honourable troop, have not, during 
all that time, been the cauſe of either 
noiſe, diſturbance, or confuſion, which, 
in this auguſt aſſembly, is a crime of 
the blackeſt dye, and from which may 
you have a ſafe deliverance. This is 
the charge you are to anſwer to, Guilty, 
or Not guilty ? 

Priſoner. Guilty, Mr. Fretful. 
Sec. Mr. Secretary, you ſhould fay : 
you ſhould always give a gentleman his 
title, 

Col. You hear, comrades, the charge 
laid againſt the priſoner, to which he 
has pleacled guilty. Pray, gentlemen, 
debate on the matter, and ſettle what 


the fine ſhall be. 


Treaſurer. Colonel, had the priſoner 
| been 
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been an old offender, he muſt have 
been, by the laws of the troop, fined 
A committee bowl; but, as this is his 
firſt offence, I am of opinion it ought 
to be mitigated, the priſoner repri- 
manded from the chair, and admo- 
niſhed to behave better for the future, 
Let us love mercy and juſtice, 

Sec. Colonel, I know not what the 
treaſurer means by thus talking of 
mercy and juſtice, Cicero, that great, 
immortal orator, expreſly ſays, 5UMMUM 
JURY, SUMMUM INJURY. Now, as I 
apprehend there is no gentleman pre- 
ſent, myſelf excepted, who underſtands 
Latin claſſically, it is iy duty, by 
virtue of my office, to give you the 
meaning of it in Engliſh, which is this: 
To do a man too much juſtice, is doing 
bim an injuſtice — arGo,. he muſt be 
fined a committee bowl. 

Charge- Maſter. Colonel, I have had 
the honour of belonging to this troop 
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better than a year, ſome-part of that time 
in my preſent important office ; and I 
appeal to the whole body, whether any 
one can ſay, that I ever appeared in 
this ſociety without _—— riot, noiſe 
and confuſion. 

Omnes. Granted! granted! granted | 

Charge-Maſter. Therefore, colonel, I 
inſiſt on the priſoner being fined a com- 
mittee bowl. 

Sec. Pray, Colonel, wake Capt. Ty- 
pography: let us have his opinion; 
and I doubt not but a man of his pene- 
tration will ſet every thing right. 

Col. Captain | Captain! Captain! 

Capt. What's the matter now? (waking ) 
What's the bowl out? I aflure you, I 
ſhall pay nothing towards the whip. 

Col. Captain, we don't want your 
money: we want your opinion con- 
cerning this committee bowl. You 
know the crime Mr. Baſhful ſtands 
charged with, 
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Capt. Right, colonel, right. —From 
what I have heard of the debates while 
I was aſleep, I am of opinion the com- 
mittee bowl ſhould be filled. 

Sec. I do not find, colonel, that any 
other gentleman chuſes to ſpeak further 
on this matter ; therefore, if you pleaſe, 
you may as well proceed to paſs ſentence. 

Col. Jeremiah Baſhful, you here ſtand 
convicted of not having, during the fix 
weeks you have been a member of this 
illuſtrious body, excited either noiſe, 
tumult, or confuſion; and let me tell 
you, Sir, a more enormous crime you 
could not well commit.” Our learned 
ſecretary has proved, from that famous 
French poet, Cicero, that you are un- 
pardonable, and fo ſays our captain and 
our charge-maſter : I do therefore repri- 
mand you for your peaceable behaviour, 
and diſcharge you from your preſent 
confinement, upon your proper ſubmiſ- 
ſion, and paying, your fine. 
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At the making of every new com- 
rade, it is the charge-maſter's office to 
blunder out a few blundering verſes, 
which are called the Charge. My 
maſter, being now ſecretary, thought 
it a very proper opportunity to convince 
the whole troop what a favourite he was 
of the Muſes. He complained horribly 
of the old charge, and propoſed to them 
a. new one, which was readily accepted. 
After ſome months laborious ſtudy, and 
indefatigable application, he produced 
the follewiag, which I beg _ patience: 
to hear. 


Let conquering heroes boaſt of battles won, 

Let the fierce Macedonian Philip's fon 

In triumph ſtride o'er earth's. extended plain, 

And glory in the deed of thauſands flain: 

We Troopers are more moderate and wiſe ;: 

To ſuch vain height our wiſhes never riſe. < 

This paper'd room's the Troop's grand field 
of battle, | ; 

Where ſwords ne er claſh, nor drums nor cannans 
rattle. g 

| 2 
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What charms us moſt, and fires each martial ſoul, 

Is when commanded to attack — the bowl. 

When a bold comrade's wounded in the fight, 

A little fleep's our ſalve to ſet him right; 

And, ſhould he chance to be in battle ſlain, 

Strange! he'll riſe next night and fight again, 

Should you chance hear our thundering cannons 

| rattle, | 

Think not, my friend, that we're engag'd in 
battle: | 

They, the ſwift heralds of our ancient corps, 

To invite you to the troop ſo loudly roar. 

But you, my friend, a Trooper newly made, 

Like young recruits, muſt learn the ſoldier's trade: 

Not to engage in hoſtile bloody fight; 

But with your troop to ſmoak and drink all night. 

Our lantern, moon and ſtar“, ſhall light you 
home, 

When your own light has left you quite alone. 

Then, as thro' Covent-Garden or the Strand, 

You, like Don Quixotte, lead your martial band, 

O'er watchmen, children, and old women tread, 

Storm brothels, ſet each whore upon her head ; 

Demoliſh windows, bottles, bowls, and glaſſes, 

And knock down each poor milkſop as he paſſes. 


* Alluding to the lantern, moon and flars, 
which form a part of the troop arms, 
E 3 But — 
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But | 
Think not from hence our real pleaſures riſe : 
We Troopers can be merry and be wile, 


"Tis here we meet to ſpend our ſocial hours, 
To ſtrew life's thorny paths with fragrant flowers: 


Here, free {rom buſineſs of the noiſy city, 


We meet to chat, laugh, merry, and be witty : 

Here, free from malice, diſcord, fear or pain, 

No ihackles bind us, and no fetters chain: 

No ſqualling bantlings, and no ſcolding dame, 

No curtain- lectures here our ſpirits tame: 

No thundering eloquence of female tongue, 

(Loud as Great Tom of Lincoln when he's rung) 

Can reach the lodge where we brave Troopers 
meet, 

Where each with honour fills a martial ſeat. 

You as a Trooper now admitted ftand ! 

Welcome, comrade, indulge me with your hand. 


I will not pretend to ſay, whether 


the trial I have juſt related, might not 
be an affected piece of pleaſantry for the 
night, and done with a view to keep 
thoſe from ſleeping, who are neither 
capable of giving or receiving any 
matter of improvement. I have always 


had, 
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had, in almoſt every ſociety, at 
which I have attended my maſters, too 
much reaſon to lament the unhappy 
diſpoſition of mankind, who, inſtead 
of amuſing each other by agreeable 
converſation, ſpend their evenings either 
in reviling the abſent, or in promoting 
clamour and confuſion, Though there 
are undoubtedly in every aſſembly ſome 
men of prudence and experience, yet 
the number is generally ſo ſmall, that 
they are loſt amidit the noiſe and riot 
of others. For whatever purpoſe man- 
kind may be hereafter deſigned is beſt 
known to the wiſe Author of Nature ; 
but, if we view them in their ſublu- 
nary ſtate, we ſhall be induced to think 
them beneath ſome ſavage animals, who, 
if we may believe natural hiſtorians, 
never make war on, or ſeek to injure, 
their own ſpecies. Whatever advantages 
a trading nation may boaſt of, from 
the opportunities they have of improving 
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from the cuſtoms and manners of other 
countries, it is inconteſtibly certain, 
that trade promotes the love of ſelf- 
intereſt, which is the deſtruction of 

ſociety; the riches that ſucceed trade 
promote luxury, and thoſe, who are 
not equally fortunate in buſineſs, but 
above being exceeded by their neigh- 
bours in point of ſplendor, imitate that 
luxury to their ruin. I have in com- 
pany frequently obſerved the greateſt 
reſpe& paid to the words of a man 
of fortune, which, had they proceeded 
from the mouth of poverty, would have 
met with the contempt they juſtly 
merited. The diſtinction ſhewn to for- 
tune and dreſs, and the liberties generally 
taken in conſequence of ſuch marks of 
| preference, have totally ſubverted ſo- 
ciety: we muſt now ſeek for peace, 
unanimity and concord, only in the 
ſelect parties of a few. 


Yoy 
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You will pechaps think it time I 
ſhould quit this digreſſion, and haſten 
to inform you, that my maſter took an 
opportunity, when every one was more 
attentive to the glaſs than the reckoning, 
to ſlide a guinea out of the plate, and 
leave me in the room of it, I was 
happy in being thus releaſed from Fret- 
ful, who paid me, among other money, 
into the hands of the landlord. 
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"Ci AB V. 


Counterfeit enters into the ſervice of a 
kennel-raker, from whom he is ſeized © 
by Juniper. After paſſing through ſe- 
deral hands, he becomes the ſervant of 
a right reverend prelate.. 


T new maſter, who was ſutler 
to the Troop, (an office heredi- 
tary to the landlord) into whoſe ſervice 
I was ſhuffled by Fretful, was a perſon 
remarkable for the ſweetneſs and affability 
of his temper, and his readineſs to oblige 
every one on the moſt trifling occaſion. 
It was not till he had offered me in 
payment, that he found out how he 
had been deceived, but could not at 
any rate gueſs by whom. As he was. 
returning home, he ſeveral times took 
me out of his pocket to gaze at, and 
being 


The Birmingham Counterfeit. 83 


being ſorely vexed to find himſelf thus 
cheated, in the anxiety of his mind, 
he accidentally dropped me into the 
ſtreet, inſtead of putting me into his 
pocket. 

I had lain for ſome time, covered over 
with mud and mire, and had been run 
over by innumerable drays, carts and 
coaches, when I was relieved from my 


dirty ſituation by a kennel raker, who, 
overjoyed at finding ſo. valuable a 


treaſure, inſtantly repaired to a neigh- 
bouring retail diſtiller's, in. order to. 
cheriſh his heart with the water of com- 
fort. —But how. great was the horror 
and diſappointment of my maſter, - when. 
he ſaw his friend Juniper, very gravely, 
and. without ſaying a word, nail me 
down to his counter | My maſter hav- 
ing drank his liquor, and having no 
money to pay for it, was glad to make. 
the beſt of his way out of the ſhop. , 
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I ſhall not pretend to deſcribe to you 
the ſcenes which paſſed during the 
few hours of my confinement on Ju- 
niper's counter, as ſuch a relation would 
not only exceed the utmoſt bounds of 
your credulity; but would repreſent 
the depravity of human nature in ſuch 
a light, as would almoſt make you 
hate your exiſtence, and envy the ſtate 
of even the worſt ſpecies of cannibals. 

At laſt, the clock ftruck one, and 
my maſter gave orders for ſhutting up 
the ſhop, which was immediately cleared 
of all ſuch as were able to ſtagger out. 
There remained, however, ſome few 
behind, on whom the ſpirit of juniper 
had acted with ſuch force, as totally to 
deprive them of the faculties of action 
and thinking. Behind the houſe was 
a low building, conſiſting of one floor 
only,” which was covered with ftraw, 
and called Juniper's rookery. Into 
Tar $114 | this 
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this place thoſe wretches were carried, 
where, the door being locked upon 
them, they were left by themſclves to 
ſnore out the night. 

Every thing being now quiet, and my 
maſter and I left by ourſelves, he began 
to addreſs me in the following manner. 
e Bleſſed guinea, (ſaid he, ſhaking his 
head at me, and ſhrugging up his ſhoul- 
ders) what a deal of good and miſchief 
art thou capable of producing! Had 
I ſuffered that kennel-raker to have 
carried thee off, or thy value, he would, 
undoubtedly, before thou hadſt been 
half expended, been quite extinct ! 
Thou ſhalt keep no ſuch dirty com- 
pany—thou ſhalt be a companion to 
thouſands more as great as thyſelf; and, 
before ſeven years are at an end, ſhalt 
contribute to procure me a ſeat in one 
of the firſt houſes of the kingdom ! ? 

I ſhould have told you, that my maſter 
had faſtened me to the counter in a 


manner 


86 The Birmingham Counterfeit. 
manner quite different from that he 
practiſed on other occaſions : inſtead of 
driving a ſtake through my body, he 
confined me, by the aſſiſtance of three 
nails, whoſe heads he took care ſhould 
only touch me ſufficiently to keep me 
from flipping. His countenance at the 
time of his nailing me down was hor- 
rible and tremendous; but, on his 
releaſing me, which he did with all the 
care and precaution imaginable, a plea- 
ſant ſmile wantoned on his glowing 
cheeks. But this was again ſuddenly 
overcaſt; for, on nicely examining me, 
he found that the ungracious wheels of 
the different carriages that had rolled 
over me, had torn off a ſmall piece of 
my golden garment, and left my ſilver 
body quite naked. This diſconcerted 
him for a few moments, grieved to the 
heart to think I was a counterfeit ;. but 
great and extenſive geniuſes are ſeldom 


long at a loſs : with the aſſiſtance of a 
{mall. 
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fmall portion of ſtrong ſpirit, and a 
little lcaf-gold, he made me appear to 
the eye as beautiful as ever. Pleaſed with 
his ſucceſs, he once more contracted 
his muſcles into a ſmile, and dropped 
me into a long bag, in company with 
many others, ſome of which had no 
better pretenſions to Sterling than my- 
ſelf. 

I lay dormant in this bag for a conſi- 
derable time; but at laſt, the whole 
nation being in alarm, as is always the 
caſe once in ſeven years, I, with one 
half of his wealth, was brought forth, 
as the only means of obtaining the gra- 
tification of an unbounded ambition. 
Thus, by bribery and corruption, was 
an equal ſhare of vanity and ignorance 
introduced into one of the moſt impor- 
tant ſeats of the kingdom, and entruſted. 
with the ſacred charge of watching over 
the preſervation of your liberties, your 
trade, and your properties. What is 

{till. 
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ſtill worſe, ſeveral were, on his account, 
abſolutely rejeded — men who were 
properly qualized for performing ſo 
arduous a taſk, whoſe integrity rendered 
them ſuperior to a bribe, who e wiſdom 
was capable of managing your intereſt, 


and whoſe greatneſs of foul at all times 


facrificed their own to the public good. 
He, who parts with his vote, and, for 
a lucrative or ſeifiſh conſideration, is 
inſtrumental in chuſing one whom his 
conſcience diſapproves, and who is 
unqualified or corrupt, is a fool, and a 
madman, is unworthy the name of a 
freeman, ſince he, as much as in his 
power, fells himſelf and his country, 
and can never have the leaſt reaſon to 
complain, ſhould he live to ſee your 
once-happy conſtitution overturned, and 
your liberties and all your privileges 
deſtroyed. | 
After having paſſed though the hands 

of a number of inſignificant beings, ſuch 
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as the mayor, burgeſſes and freemen, 
of this reſpectable corporation, whole 
whole lives do not furniſh one anecdote 
worthy your attention, I found myſelf 
in the ſervice of a right reverend biſhop. 
I have already ſaid enough to convince 
you, that I no ſooner become the ſervant 
of any one, than I am immediately 
acquainted with every paſt ſcene of their 
lives, though I can look into futurity 
no further than reaſon and conjecture 
lead me. I ſhall relate to you the hiſtory 
of this worthy prelate, from his firſt 
entering into buly life, to the time of 
my becoming his ſervant. 

Epiſcopus, my preſent maſter, was, 
from his infancy, deſigned for an eccle- 
ſiaſtic. Though deſcended from a noble 
family, once rich and powerful, he could 
hardly ever hope to make any conſidera- 
ble figure in the world, by any other 
means than what genius and merit ſhould 
procure him, as he was the youngeſt of 
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five ſons, and his father's fortune at 
that time very much reduced. When 
he had reached a proper age, they ſent 
him to Oxford, where, as he had always 
ſhewn a ſtrong inclination for learning, 
the leſſons he received were not ill be- 
ſtowed on him. He ſoon read public 
lectures on philoſophy with great ap- 
plauſe, then applied himſelf to the ſtudy 
of theology, and in his leiſure hours to 
Greek and Hebrew. 

The applauſes he received from his 
ſuperiors animated him ſtill more; and, 
being totally ignorant of what young 
people falſely call the knowledge of the 
world, he was wholly occupied in literary 
purſuits, at an age when the heart 
is generally a prey to the moſt violent 
paſſions. The ideas of women had not 
yet troubled him in his retreat, and he 
was an utter ſtranger to the tranſports of 
female charms: but an accident ſoon 
happened, which entirely drew his 

attention. 
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attention from his books to the purſuit 
of irreſiſtible pleaſures. 

He ſometimes viſited lady Benedict, 
a widow and his relation, who lived at 
Oxford, and who, though turned of 
forty years of age, had nevertheleſs 
charms capable of moving a heart leſs 


ſuſceptible of love, than that of a young 


collegian. His parents had begged the 
favour of her to have an eye on his 
behaviour and conduct, which ſhe had 
promiſed to perform. She for ſome 
time contented herſelf with ſimply 
executing her promiſe ; but, in leſs 


than a twelvemonth, began to load him 


with favours from a different motive. 
« Tt ſeems to me, (ſhe would ſome- 
times ſay to him) as if you were afraid 
of coming to ſee me: you ſuffer weeks to 
paſs without letting me hear from you, 
notwithſtanding you are bound to the 
contrary by the orders of your parents, 
and the pains I take in every thing that 
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concerns you. Regard me as a good 
friend, who deals with you without 
any ceremony. If any thing diſturbs 
you, make me your confident. True 
friendſhip conſiſts in mutually dividing 
each other's cares, You are very pen- 
five—you look melancholy. Does not 
this dejectedneſs proceed from a too 
cloſe application to ſtudy? Speak 
freely, conceal nothing, and aſſure your- 

ſelf of my friendſhip and protection.” 
Had her ladyſhip entered on a critique 
on Homer, Virgil, or any of the claſſics, 
or been able to have expatiated on the 
beauties of the Greek, or the antiquity 
of the Hebrew language, Epiſcopus 
would then have appeared to the greateſt 
advantage ; but love was a language he 
had not yet learned. It has been re- 
marked, that an Oxonian or a antab, 
when taken beyond the limits of a college, 
and uſhered into polite company, where 
Latin and Greek take up a very ſmall 
ſhare 
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| ſhare of the converſation, at firſt ap- 
pears as unqualified for ſocial ſociety as 
a Ruſlian or a Hottentat. Epiſcopus 
knew not what anſwer to make: for he 
perceived by her looks, and the man- 
ner of her expreſſing her ſentiments, that 
ſomething more than friendſhip was 
- meant by them. The wanton Cupids 
fluttered round his heart, which cauſed 
a tumult in his breaſt, ſuch. as he had 
never before experienced. Her lady- 
ſhip, who was thoroughly acquainted 
with the world, a complete miſtreſs of 
- gallantry, and who could ſo well interpret 
the language of the heart, was at no 


loſs to. account for his perplexity, and 


ſecretly exulted in the rapidity of her 
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VI. 


Counterfeit relates a love- dialogue, which 
paſſed between Epiſcopus and Benedicta 
in the garden. Epiſcopus, growing 
weary of the favours of Benedicta, falls 
paſſionately in love with Iſobella, her 
waiting-maid, whom he carries off 10 
London. 


T is in love as in war: a general 

ought to make himſelf acqu.inted 
with the abilities of his ſoldiers ; and a 
woman, dexterous at intrigue, will 
penetrate into the heart of her lover. 
As militia-men muſt not be treated hke 
regulars, ſo a ſcholaſtic muſt be ma- 
naged in a difterent manner from a 
rake : reſiſtance totaily defeats the one, 
but animates the other. Benedicta acted 
the part of a love veteran : ſhe gave 
| Epiſcopus 
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Epiſcopus time to recover from the 
confuſion he was in, and ſeemed to 
take no notice of the diſorder fo viſible 
on his countenance : ſhe pretended to 
attribute that to the want of politeneſs, 
which ſhe knew proceeded only from 
love. 

A few minutes having paſſed, her 
ladyſhip invited him to take a walk in 
the garden, with which he readily com- 
plied. Arriving at the bottom of one 
of the walks, they ſeated themſelves on 
the green turf, near a bank watered by 
the delightful Iſis: the gentle murmur- 
ing ſtream before them, and the ani- 
mating zephyrs ruſtling through the 
lofty cheſtnuts, augmented their ten- 
dernef.. Every thing ſeemed to invite 


to love: liberty, tranquillity, and a 


ſweet reverie, which ſolitude inſpired, 
aſſiſted to render her ladyſhip's triumph 
complete over the heart of the young 
and unexperienced Epiſcopus, 
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They fat ſome time in a profound 
ſilence, contemplating the courſe of 
the river. Benedicta firſt broke ſilence: 
« Tt ſeems to me, (ſaid ſhe) as if we 
were determined to give a free courſe 


to our imaginations. Were any one to 


ſee us thus buried in thought, they would 


immediately conclude, that our minds 


were ſtrongly employed on ſome ſtrik- 
ing ideas: there are even ſome people, 
who would not ſeruple to ſay our 
thoughts were amorous. True, indeed, 
it is, that thoſe, who are in love, ap- 
pear penſive and thoughtful. As for 
me, (continued her ladyſhip) I am 


fully perſuaded, that a perſon may put 


on this melancholy air, and yet love have 
no ſhare in it. I am certain, at preſent it 
has nothing to do with me; I am alſo. 
as: certain of your heart as of my own, 
and that love is a paſſion unknown in 


L doubt 
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I doubt much, madam, (replicd 
Epiſcopus) whether love is ſuch a 
ſtranger in colleges as you ſeem to think, 
I really believe there is no heart ſecure 
from the ſtings of Cupid's melliferous 
darts. Should a man, to avoid love's 
fatal power, remove far from the ſight 
of female charms, and determine in 
himſelf never to behold them; yer, 
ſhould he by ſome unforeſcen accident 
fall in the way of them, his liberty 
would run no leſs danger: one glance 
of the eye might deſtroy in a moment 
the precautions of many years. Has not 
love often ſtole into the cells of hermits, 
and rendered all their care ineffectual ?” 

« You ſpeak (ſaid her ladyſhip) 
with ſo much aſſurance of the power of 
love, that I am almoſt perſuaded. to 
think it is not wholly unknown to you. 
I now recollect, that I have obſerved 
in you moments of melancholy, which 
confirm me in my opinion, I deſire 

Vor. I. F / nothing 
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nothing more of you, than that you 
will make me your confidant, If it 
ſhould be true, that you are in love, I 
ſhall be no leſs your friend, provided 
that you do not forget your friendſhip 
for me, and that I loſe — in your 
eſteem by ſuch a confeſſion.“ 


« ] am ſenſible, (replied bega 
with a faint voice, and trembling) that 
your good opinion of me would not in 


the leaſt be leſſened; it would rather 


be encreaſed. Is it not poſſible, ma- 
dam, to join love with friendſhip, and 
to have, at the ſame time, the tenderneſs 
of a lover, and the zeal of a friend ?” 


« Tt is undoubtedly poſſible, (ſaid 
ſhe;) but it cannot be in my favour 
you would unite ſuch ſentiments as 
theſe; at leaſt, I have hitherto done 
nothing that can merit them; and, 
however pleaſing they may appear to 
me, I ſhall always — their exiſtence, 


until 
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until your own tongue has have de- 
clared them.” 

« A true confeſſion (replied Epiſcopus) 
is frequently dangerous : always fear- 
ful of diſpleaſing by it, infinite pains 
are endured by keeping ſilence. In this 


_ cruel embarraſment it is difficult on what 


to determine : amidſt fuch a number 
of uncertainties, fear and timidity are 
generally triumphant ; the reſolution of 
concealing the truth is generally taken: 
perhaps it is the worſt reſolution. Un- 
certainty, however cruel its pain may 
be, is more tolerable than that of learn- 
ing our fate, which may abandon us to 
eternal deſpair. It is ſometimes a hap- 


pineſs to be ignorant of our deſtiny.” 


<« It is ſometimes allo a folly (inter- 
rupted her ladyſhip) to remain per- 
plexed in doubts, ſince we often have 
it in our power to remove them. An 
infinite number of evils might fre- 
quently be avoided by a candid and 
F 2 open 
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open confeſſion of the truth: this maxim 
is infallible 1n the affairs of love. Can 
you imagine, however paſſionately fond 
a woman may be, that ſhe will conde- 
ſcend to ſpeak firſt, and imprudently 
expoſe herſelf to a diſdainful reply? 
We will ſuppoſe, for example, that I 
had conceived an affection for you, 
and were ſo weak as to make an open 
confeſſion, and as unfortunate to find 
you inſenſible: ſuch an affront would 
put an end to my life, amidſt a load of 
ſhame and confuſion. The very bare 
idea of it makes me tremble! No, 
Epiſcopus, there is nothing ſo humi— 
ligting to a woman, as to be obliged to 
make the firſt declaration of love: 
women only can receive, muſt never 
pay their addreſſes.” 

T heſe laſt words of Benedicta, which 
were accompanied with the moſt tender 
and expreſſive looks, inſpired Epiſ- 
copus with courage. Her eyes, which 

| | ſhe 
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ſhe conſtantly turned towards him, in- 
ſtructed him, by their ſweet languor, 
how to put an end to his imaginary 


fears: they ſeemed to reproach him for 


the precious time he had loſt. He 
now, for the firſt time, hearkened to 
their dictates, and executed what ap- 
peared to him to be their will. If I 
confeſs to you, (laid he) that you are 
the ſole miſtreſs of my heart — that the 
paſſion I have for you is never to be 
diminiſhed — if I ſwear it will be im- 
poſſible for me to live, unleſs you repay 
my affections with ſome ſparks of hope, 
ſhall I not have reaſon to repent of my 
temerity in making this faithful con- 
feſſion ? Shall I not regret the uncer- 
tainty in which I lived? Shall I not 
have reaſon to wiſh I had kept in eternal 
ſilence the ſecret I have now revealed?“ 

Though her ladyihip might reaſonably 
expect, after having puſhed matters ſo- 
far, it would be impoſſible for Epiſ- 
a F 3 copus 
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yet ſhe did not imagine he would have 


ſpoken ſo openly. She affected to put 


on a dejected countenance, and to ap- 
Pear quite diſconcerted: ſhe endeavoured 


to bluſh, but finding that too difficult, 


ſhe for a minute covered her face with 
her fan. Epiſcopus, having thus for- 
tunately made a breach in the fortreſs, 
determined vigorouſly to carry on the 
ſiege: ſucceſs makes young ſoldiers bold 
and daring. She endeavoured for ſome 
time to ſupport the character of the 
prude; but it ſoon grew too difficult a 
taſk, the vivacity of his ſentiments not 


permitting it. She looked at Epiſcopus 


tenderly, and, for the firſt time, bluſhed 
indeed. I muſt then (ſaid ſhe) ſub- 
mit to the will of fate — it is decreed — 
I muſt love you, ſince your life depends 


on my tenderneſs: the fear of loſing 


you alarms me ſo ſtrongly, that it is 
impoſſibla 


copus to conceal his paſſion much longer, 


1 
\ 
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impoſſible to think of baniſhing you 
from my heart.” 

As the cloſe of this dialogue, and the 
conſequences attending it, would offend 
the modeſty of the good Mercator, I 
ſhall draw over it the veil of decency 
and ſilence. 


His vanity was exceſſively flattered on 


having made ſo noble a conqueſt. He 


conceived from that moment a great 


opinion of luis merit, and regarded him- 


ſelf as an accompliſhed man, capable 


of executing great projects among the 


fair ſex. Theſe ideas, which by de- 
grees grew bolder, were at laſt hurtful 
to her ladyſhip; but, in the early days 
of his intrigue with her, he was ſo much 


charmed with the freedom ſhe had 
.granted him, that he had ſworn, in.the 


moſt ſolemn manner, that he ſhould 
love her for life. 


However, it was not long before 
Iſabella, her ladyſhip's waiting-maid, 


„ began 
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began to attract his attention. She was 
about ſeventeen years of age, tall and 
well-made ; the beauty of youth ſhone 
on her countenance with a dazzling 
luſtre; the lilies and roſes on her cheeks, 


her coral lips and ivory teeth, and the 
moſt beautiful ſkin, whoſe - fairneſs 


ſeemed heightened by the coal-black 
ringlets of her hair, captivated the 
heart of Epiſcopus; and his paſſion for 
her was the more violent, as he was 
perpetually obliged to endeavour to 
conceal it. 

He was not in the leaſt apprehenſive, 
that Iſabella was as deeply in love with 
him, as he was with her; but the 
choice of her miſtreſs had determined 
her's : ſhe ſaw, with the utmoſt con- 
cern, the favours her miſtreſs beſtowed 
on Epiſcopus, and nothing but the 
fear of diſpleaſing prevented her from 
following her example. 


Epiſcopus 
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Epiſcopus took an opportunity, in 
the abſence of her ladyſhip, to declare 
his paſſion to Iſabella, whom he found 
poſſcſſed of the moſt tender ſentiments 
in his favour. It would be too tedious 
to relate tv you the dialogue which 
paſſed between theſe two lovers; I 
ſhall content myſelf with only men- 
tioning, that they agreed to quit Bene- 
dicta's houſe, and take their flight to 
London. They immediately took a 
poſt-chaiſe, and arrived in the metro- 
polis at fix the next morning. 


After diſmiſſing the chaiſe, Epiſco- 


pus wrote a letter to a friend, in whom 
he could confide. Senectus (for that 
was the name of his friend, who was a 
learned and ingenious divine) was ſur- 
priſed at receiving a letter from him ſo 
early in the morning, in which he de- 


ſired his preſence, in order to conſult 


with him in an affair of importance. 
It is impoſſible to_expreſs his ſurpriſe, 
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when he learned the adventure, and ſaw 
the beautiful Iſabella. As Senectus was 
neither an enthuſiaſt or an hypocrite, 
and as he ſincerely regarded Epiſcopus, 
he loſt no time in fruitleſs admonitions, 

from which little advantage could be 
gained. What can I do to ſerve 
you? (ſaid Senectus.) And what reſo- 
Jutions have you taken?“ 

« I intend (replied Epiſcopus) to 
go to Portugal, and endeavour to ſettle 
in that country. What I have to deſire 
of you is, to procure us a lodging while 
we remain here, where we may live in 
ſecrecy.” 

« Your project (replied his friend). 
appears to me very precarious. What 
ean you do in Portugal? Your retreat 
among the Catholics will encreaſe the 
anger of your friends: beſides, it will 
be more difficult for you to live in that 
country than you ſeem to imagine. Let 
me adviſe you to remain in London, 

and 
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and I will endeavour here to procure 
you that tranquillity, which you now 


ſeem deſirous of obtaining in a foreign 


country. In the mean time, you ſhall 
live at my houſe, where the ſtricteſt 
ſearch of Benedicta cannot find you.” 
They accompanied him home, without 
being permitted to loſe time in ceremoe 
nies; for Senectus was too generous 
and ſincere to admit of any. 

After having entertained them with 
an elegant dinner, which was height- 
ened by the diſintereſted friendſhip that 
accompanied it, he begged leave to 
retire for two or three hours, as he had 
thought of ſomething, which, ſhould he 
be ſo happy as to ſucceed in, would 
make both of them perfectly eaſy, not 


doubting but a day or two would declare 


the fruits of his labour. He took his 
leave, and left the two lovers to them- 
ſelves. 
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CHAP, VII. 


E ee and Iſabella, the one in the cha- 
rafter of a ſecretary, and the other as 

 bouſe-keeper, enter into the ſervice of 

Solomon Puritan, whom they ſoon quit, 
on the diſcovery of a very common ac- 
cident. 


SHALL, not trouble you with what 
paſſed between theſe two lovers during 
the abſence of their friend. Senectus, 
however, upon his return, was a little 
ſurpriſed on obferving Ifabella's coun- 
tehance ſo contented and chearful ; for, 
on his leaving them, ſhe ſeemed very 
penſive and melancholy. He rightly 
judged, that ſome pleaſing circumſtances 
had paſſed between them, which had 
cauſed this ſudden and unexpected re- 
volution. He himſelf had been a con- 
noiſſeur in this kind of adventures, 
Ws and 
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and was poſſeſſed of every accompliſh- 
ment requilite to obtain the good graces 
of the fair. 

« I have found out (ſaid Senectus) 


what you muſt do: you mult leave me 


to-morrow, to go and live in a place, 
where you will both enjoy a perfect 
tranquillity, I know a gentleman at 
Hackney, extremely rich and religious, 
with whom you may at leaſt paſs the 
ſummer, He has wrote to a friend of 
mine, deſiring him to procure him a 
ſecretary and houſekeeper ; but theſe 
are to act rather the part of friends than 
of hired ſervants. As his ſeat is very 
retired, he has leſs need of domeſtics, 
than of thoſe with whom he may con- 
verſe. You cannot, conſidering the 
preſent ſituation of your affairs, hope 


for any thing better at this time. Prepare 


then againſt to-morrow for your retreat, 
which will ſuit you much better than 
going over to Portugal, as you will 

be 
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be here concealed from all the world, 
and will not meet with any difficulties 
in procuring ſubſiſtance; you will 
likewiſe have time to ſettle your affairs, 
and to determine wha: future ſtep ſhall 
be moſt prudent to be taken.” 

The remainder of the day was paſſed 
in agreeable converſation, which was 


much heightened by the good humour 


and affability of Iſabella, and, after 
ſupper, each retired to their ſeparate 
apartments. The next day they were 


conveyed in a chariot to Solomon Pu- 


ritan's houſe, to whom they delivered 
their letter of recommendation. Puritan 
received them in a very friendly manner; 
but Epiſcopus thought he perceived 
him, notwithſtanding his age and 
gravity, to caſt a wiſhful eye on Iſabella. 
He aſked her what age ſhe was, how 
long ſhe had been married, in what 
place ſhe was born, and ſuch like queſ- 
tions. They were prepared againſt all 

_ theſe 
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theſe interrogatories, and Iſabella replied, 
without the leaſt heſitation, to his perfecł 
ſatisfaction. 

After this preamble, Puritan ordered 
up ſupper; and, as it was ſpecified in 
their agreement that they ſhould eat at 
his table, they ſeated themielves by his 
order, after his having ſaid a long prayer; 
which he pronounced with a loud voice, 
and an air of devotion. During ſupper 
time their converſation turned upon the 
employments they were now entering 
into, and on the manner in which they 
were to fulfil their agreement. I doubt 
not (ſaid Puritan) but that I ſhall be 
perfectly well ſatisfied with you both. 

What I would recommend to you moſt 
is to be careful to fulfil the duties of 

Chriſtians; both of you enjoy the fire of 
| youth, which too often tempts the un- 
wary\ to wander from the true paths of 


' 


religion ; you muſt not therefore be 
angry, 
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angry, ſhould I at my time find oc- 
caſion to reprove you.” 

>Supper being ended, the converſation 
changed not, but ran upon the ſame 


pious ſubjects : nor did it end till the 


ſervants had aſſembled, in Puritan's 


* chamber, to join in prayer. Each 


having placed himſelf on his knees, the 
maſter took a great book, out of which 
he read a long oration, When the 
ceremony was ended, after having 
made a profound bow to Puritan, they 
all retired, Epiſcopus and Iſabella were 
then conducted to their apartments, where 
ſne made no ſcruple to make one bed 
ſerve them both. Neceſſity forced her to 
retrench ceremonies, which would have 
then proved not only unneceſſary, but 
pernicious: beſides, they had brought 
theſe matters to a period before; and 


ſhe was of too tender a nature to be 


either the prude or coquette. In the 
morning the keys were delivered to 
| Iſabella : 
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Iſabella : as to Epiſcopus, he was ge- 
nerally employed in reading the Lives of 
the Martyrs to Puritan. 

Each of them received very valuable 
preſents from the hands of their new 
maſter : to Epiſcopus he made a preſent 
of a new ſuit of clothes, becauſe in his 
prayers he ſhewed great fervency and 
devotion; and to Iſabella he gave ſome 
valuable jewels, becauſe ſhe hearkened 
attentively thereto: in ſnort, nothing 
was given but by way of reward for 
ſome act of piety. Women can more 
eaſily diſcover the ſecrets of a heart, 
upon which they make any impreſſion, 
and are, in thoſe reſpects, much more 
clear-ſighted than men. Whenever 
Epiſcopus ſpoke to Iſabella of Puritan's 
generoſity, ſhe would burſt out into a 
laughter, but would never explain her 
reaſons for ſo doing. 

One day, when Iſabella went into 
his chamber, to give him an account 

of 
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of ſomething that fell under her manage- 
ment, he bid her fit down, for that he 
had ſomething of great importance to 
communicate to her. Iſabella obeyed 
him, and, having taken a chair, ſeated 
herſelf near him. Come nearer, (faid 
he) I muſt not ſpeak loud — our diſ- 
courſes muſt not be overheard.” 

This command very much aſtoniſhed 
Iſabella ; however, ſhe advanced a little 
nearer to him. You know (ſaid he) what 

vengeance heaven has in ſtore againſt 
thoſe who reveal a ſecret, and I make 
no doubt but you can keep one. What 
think you of a little capital of five 
hundred pounds? You are young, 
and ſhould think of a thouſand accidents 
that may happen to you. It is prudent 
to think in the ſummer of laying up 
againſt the winter.“ 

4 ſhould (replied Iſabella) be very 
happy in poſſeſſing what you mention: but 
what methods muſt I purſue to acquire 


it dr 
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it?“ „It depends upon yourſelt, (replied 
the devotee, taking hold of one of her 
hands) in order to obtain what I now 
mention: you know we muſt do good 
to our neighbours ; our religion orders 
it. I have no children, but I have much 
wealth, and will give you what I have 
propoſed. I aſk one thing only of you 
one good deed ought to be recompenced 
with another; and, at the price of what 
I offer you, I demand only — your love; 
your heart may ſtill be your huſband's !” 
Iſabella, after this familiarity, was not 

at all ſurpriſed at his declaration, as it 
was what ſhe expected. I cannot 
(ſaid ſhe) grant what 1s not in my power 
to give; what you aſk of me belongs to 
my huſband: conſult him upon this 
affair; and, if he conſents, I ſhall will- 
ingly obey.” My ſtars ! (replied the 
amorous prieſt) this anſwer fully proves 
the folly of youth : this ſort of myſteries, 
of which I now ſpeak to you, muſt 
| never 
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never be revealed to the huſband ; and, 
ſo long as he is ignorant of it, he cannot 
be in the leaſt injured. Reflect upon 
what I have ſaid to you, and you will 
plainly ſee how much I am your friend. 
You will run no riſque in granting me 
the favour I aſk of you; you have 
nothing to fear from my indiſcretion 
I am equally intereſted in keeping 
ſilence.” 

Iſabella knew very well ſhe ſhould get 
nothing by an abſolute denial, or entering 
on too long an argument, ſhe therefore 
determined to diſſemble, and deſired a 
little time to conſider of it. Puritan, 
contented with having made his firſt 
advances, conſented to lo reaſonable a 
reqpelt. | 

Iſabella was no Lon come out of his 
chamber, than ſhe gave Epiſcopus an 
account of the converſation that had 
paſſed between them. His love was 
alarmed at the riſque it run; and from 

this 
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this moment he began to take meaſures 
for their return to London. They left him 
about three days after. Puritan knew 
very well, when they took leave of him, 
what was the cauſe of it; but he dared 
not ſhew any reſentment, and thought 
himſelf happy that this affair paſſed over 
in ſilence. They ſettled their accounts 
with him, and left him to have recourſe 
to his long prayers, to drive away the 
deſires, with which Iſabella had inſpired 


him. 
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CHAP. VIII. 


Jabella elopes from Epiſcopus, and flies 
to the arms of a wealthier lover. Epiſ- 
copus enters into the army, arrives at 

Amſterdam, and there falls paſſionately 
in love with a beautiful Feweſs. 


HEY arrived in London, and 

. had recourſe to their old friend, 
Senectus. He received them with his 
uſual kindneſs and civility, and was 
very much ſurpriſed when he learned 
the cauſe of their quitting Puritan's 
ſervice. He procured for them a private 
lodging, and was indefatigable, though 
-unſucceſsful, in his ſearch employ- 
ment for Epiſcopus. 7 
Four months having elapſed, without 
any hopes of procuring any thing that 
would ſuit them, and their money being 
almoſt exhauſted, Iſabella began to grow 
very 
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very melancholy and penſive; nor 
could the tendereſt offices of love and 
friendſhip from Epiſcopus amuſe her, 
eſpecially when ſhe found they were 
obliged to diſpoſe of part of the jewels 
ſhe had received from the bounty of 
Puritan, in order to acquire means 
of ſubſiſtance, It is a maxim, founded 
on truth and experience, Deprive a 
woman of her finery, and you loſe her 
heart for ever. 

She would ſometimes viſit a female 
neighbour, with whom ſhe had con- 
trated an intimacy ; and, as Epiſcopus 
found ſhe came from thence with a 

countenance more chearful than when 
| ſhe had remained all day at home, he 
would frequently recommend to her a 
repetition of thoſe viſits; for he loved 
her ſincerely. 

One morning, about two months after 
her firſt acquaintance with this woman, 
Ifabella affected to be very ill of a pain 
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in her ſtomach, which alarmed the ten- 


derneſs of Epiſcopus, who aſked, with 
much eagerneſs, if he could get any 
thing that would eaſe her. I remem- 
ber, (ſaid ſhe faintly) when I lived with 
lady Benedicta, I was once relieved of this 
complaint, which I am very much ſub- 
ject to, by a particular cordial fold in 
this city ; but I will not trouble you to 
ſeek for a houſe, which I cannot give 
any poſitive directions how to find, I 

may be perhaps better preſently.” 
Though he never went out in the day- 
time, and though that part to which 
he was directed was extremely dangerous 
for him to venture in, as it was in the 
neighbourhood of ſome of his relations, 
he delayed not a moment to go in ſearch 
of the houſe ſhe had endeavoured to 
deſcribe to him. It took him up a 
conſiderable time to execute her com- 
miſſion, as the place he was to go to 
was a great way diſtant from his apart- 
2 ments. 
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ments. This was what Iſabella wiſhed 
for, as ſhe wanted ſome time to execute 
her project. Scarce was he gone out, 
when ſhe began to pack up her cloaths, 
wrote a letter which ſhe left on the 
table, took a hackney-coach, and drove 
away. 

While Iſabella was thus employing 
the favourable moments Epiſcopus had 
left her, he was running from one end 
of London to the other, to get ſome of 
this admirable cordial, which was to 
cure her of her diſorder. At laſt, 
weary of unſucceſsful enquiries, and 
almoſt diſtracted with his diſappoint- 
ment, after running about for near three 
hours, and not being able to get any 
intelligence where this healing cordial 
could be procured, hereturned to his lodg- 


ings out of breath. He haſtened up to 


the chamber, and found the door open, 
but nobody there; he called Iſabella, 
but nobody anſwered. Much aſtoniſhed 
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at this, he went down ſtairs to his land- 


lady, and aſked her, if ſhe knew what 
was become of his wife. She is gone 


out, (replied his landlady) and deſired 


me to tell you, that you would find a 
note upon the table.” „Is ſhe well 
then?“ ſaid Epiſcopus. I know no- 
thing to the contrary, (replied the other) 
nor did I know ſhe had been ill: ſhe 
ſeemed very chearful, and perfectly 
well, when ſhe went out.” 

After this declaration of his landlady, 
he went up into his chamber, filled 
with fears, to ſee what orders Iſabella 
had left for him; but judge what was 
his ſurpriſe, when upon opening the 
letter he read as follows. 

« My unfortunate Epiſcopus, 


„IF you are wiſe, you will make 
« no ſtir, but conſole yourſelf on my 
« flight. I leave you for a rival, to 
« whom every thing ought to give way, 
« I mean, my Maker, whom our con- 

duct 
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cc duct has offended. My remorſe has 
<« got the upper hand of my love; and 
&« remember, that you and J have lived 
in a ſtate of perdition. Adieu, I am 
« now haſtening to a religious retreat 
6 for the reſt of my life, there to atone 
« for my paſt follics; but I perceive 
ce that, whatever my condition may be, 
J never ſhall forget you. Content 
& yourſelf with reflecting, that it is for 
« our mutual and immortal intereſt, 
«© Make no ſearches after me, as ſuch 
« muſt prove vain and ineffectual, it 
e being impoſſible for you ever to diſ- 
% cover where | am going. Reconcile 
« yourſelf to your family, which is the 
<* laſt and beſt advice ſhe can give you, 
« who loves you dearer than herſelf. 
« Farewel — for ever — 
«< ISABELLA." 


It is impoſſible to deſcribe the horror, 


with which this letter inſpired him. In 


an inſtant, he loſt the uſe of his ſenſes, 
G 2 and 


— — » ER... — 


— * — — 
— —— — 


* — 
— —ͤꝗ——4— — 2 —ä — 


124 The Birmingham Counterfeit, 


and threw himſelf on a couch, where 


he lay for ſome time in a kind of lethargy, 
which rendered him inſenſible to his 
grief. When this firſt ſhock was a little 
over, he began to feel all the weight of 
his misfortune : „What, (ſaid he) is 
it poſſible that Iſabella can have aban- 
doned me! I have luſt her, I have loſt 


her for ever! and, what adds to my 
grief, it is her loſt virtue has prompted 


her to it. Cruel Senectus, why would 
you not ſuſfer me to pais over into fo- 
reign countries! This fatal delay in 
London has been the cauſe of all my 
misfortunes. I muſt abſolutely. ſeek 
out the place to which ſhe 1s retired, If 
I cannot change her reſolutions, I will 
die at her feet, and put an end to a 
life replete with miſery and woe.” 
Senectus entered his chamber juſt 
as he had finiſhed theſe exclamations. 
As he had the moſt ſincere regard for 
Epiſcopus, he aſked, wich much eager- 


nels, 
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neſs, what was the cauſe of his grief. 
Epiſcopus ſhewed him Iſabella's letter, 
which he read, and was very much ſur- 
priſed at the contents of it. 

For two days, Epiſcopus was conti- 


nually tortured by different ideas, in 


which time Senectus uſed all poſſible 
means to diſcover Iſabella's retreat; but 
to no purpoſe. © You muſt abſolutely 
(ſaid he to Epiſcopus) try all you can to 
forget her, as otherwiſe it will ſerve only 
to encreaſe your misfortunes. Since 
your perfidious lover has determined to 


quit you, it is much better for you that 


ſhe has eloped now, than it would have 
been after having lived with you longer, 
as it 1s not yet too late to reconcile 
yourſelf to your family : it is what you 
ought to do, Forget, therefore, what 
you ſhould think of with regret, After 
all, there is no more injury done to you, 
than you have done to others: you have 
now the ſame trick put upon you, which 
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you put upon lady Benedicta. Imitate 


her example, and conſole yourſelf for 
the abſence of one by the enjoyment of 
another; for I have indubitable autho- 
rity for ſaying, that is the method Bene- 


dicta has taken.” 
It was not long, however, before Se- 


nectus diſcovered, that Iſabella's female 
neighbour had been the principal agent 


in her elopement; for, having intro- 


duced her into the company of an officer 
in the guards, who frequently viſited at 
her houſe, the pleaſing hopes of gran - 
deur and magnificence, with which the 
officer had flattered Iſabella, made her 
forgetful of her firſt lover, and permitted 
her to abandon him to deſpair. Indeed, 
is it to be expected, that a woman ſhould 
ſacrifice gaiety and pleaſures to the in- 
ſignificant baubles of love and friend- 
ſhip ? 

This diſcovery made a greater im- 


preſſion on the mind of Epiſcopus, than 
all 


The Birmingham Counterfeit. 127 


all the arguments of his friend, and de- 
termined him entirely to forget the per- 
fidious Iſabella. By the kind aſſiſtance 
of Senectus, he was ſoon reconciled to 
his friends; and, as they found he had 
conceived an implacable hatred againſt 
his former profeſſion, and the confinement 
attending a college, they procured him 
a cornetcy in a troop then in Germany. 
Lady Benedicta had been informed. 
of all his adventures; but, ſince he 
now appeared. as an officer, he thought. 
he had no follies to anſwer for, which 
were committed while he was an eccle- 
ſiaſtic: he therefore deſired permiſſion 
to ſee her, which ſhe would by no 
means conſent to, being unwilling to 
offend the lover that had ſuccceded him, 


and who then lived with her. 


The time being now come, when he 
was to join his corps in Germany, he 
took leave of all his friends, and Se- 
nectus accompanied him, as far as 

G 4 Harwich.. 
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Harwich. He ſtopped at Amſterdam 
a few days, in order to refreſh himſelf 


and his companions, and took that 


opportunity of viewing every thing there 
remarkable. 

He went one day to the Joon ſyna- 
gogue, which is a very fine building. 
Among all the Jeweſſes, which he ſtop- 
ped to ſee come out of it, the beauty of 


gold and diamonds, with which ſhe was 
in a manner covered. He followed 
her, without knowing what he did, 
till ſhe entered a houſe, which hid 
her from his ſight. Full of the perfec- 
tions of his adorable Iſraelite, he re- 


one of 7 effaced the luſtre of the 


turned to his lodgings: all his endea- 


vours to meet with her again were for 
ſome time to no purpoſe. He pined 


away his days in deſpair, and in the 


night ſleep was a ſtranger to his eyes: 
In ſhort, he concealed himſelf from 
thoſe that accompanied him, who, having 
DIY thus 
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thus ſuddenly loſt him, ſet out for the 
camp without him, not doubting but 
his eagerneſs to- join the corps had 
urged him to the raſh and inconſiderate 
ſtep of proceeding forward by himſelf. 
He had taken ſuch precautions to de- 
ceive them, that it was almoſt impoſſible 
they ſhould diſcover him, 


130 The Birmingham Counter feit. 


CHAT. IX. 


Epiſcopus obtains through artifice an inter- 
view with bis beautiful Feweſs, whoſe 
love, as well as the friendſhip «of ber 
father, be preſently obtains, afterwards 
turns Jew and marries ber. On the 


death of her father, Epiſcopus per- 


fuades her to embrace Chriſtianity ;, on 
-which they return to England. 


OVE had now made him bold, and 
I he was determined to ſacrifice every 


thing to the object in view. He found 


upon enquiry, that her name was Re- 
becca, and that ſhe was the only daugh- 
ter of a rich Jew; that ſhe was born 
and educated at Venice, to which place 
they were ſpeedily to return, and that 
ſhe was remarkably fond of drawing 
and reading. He returned to his lodg- 
ings, 
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ings, and formed the deſign of introduc-- 
ing himſelf to the beautiful Rebecca, 
under the pretence of being a dealer in 
Italian prints and drawings. 

Having furniſhed himſelf with every 
thing proper for his pretended profeſſion, . 


he found no great difficulty, under 


ſuch diſguiſe, of gaining admittance to 
the houſe of his moſt beautiful miſtreſs. 
Being introduced into the hall, he found 
her, by the ſide of her father, amuſing 
herſelf with drawing of flowers. He 
was deſired to fit down for a minute or 
two, when the lady would be at leiſure. . 

Rebecca having finiſhed what ſhe was. 


about, Epiſcopus was deſired to produce 


his merchandize, with which. he readily 
complied. The young lady, having 
examined all his prints, and taken out 
what ſhe liked, aſked him, if he had: 
any original drawings. He then pro- 
duced ſome of his own, which he had 


done for this purpoſe, the performance 


G 6. of : 
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of which was by no means contemptible. 
Drawing had been one of his principal 
amuſements; and, as he had generally 
employed part of his leiſure hours in 
imitating the beſt maſters, what he pro- 
duced fell little ſhort of the productions 
of the moſt capital periormers. Rebecca, 
as ſhe had ſeen the works of the greateſt 
artiſts, and was herſelf an_ excellent 
Judge, ſoon perceived the merit of 
thoſe which now lay before her. Pray, 
(ſaid ſhe) whoſe drawings are theſe ?” 
« Mine, madam,” replied he. What, 
(ſaid ſhe) are theſe your works? — If 
ſo, you muſt poſitively be my tutor! — 
If you will come an hour or two every 
day, during my ſtay at Amſterdam, 
and teach me, you ſhall have whatever 
you demand for your trouble.” 
As he had been more than an hour 


with his dear Jewels, he thought it would 


be prudent to retire, which he did, 


after having taken leave of her, and 
; promiſed 


| 
| 
| 
| 


i 
| 
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promiſed to attend her the next day ac- 
cording to her orders. 


The happy hour returned, when he 
haſtened to his dear Rebecca, whom he 
found ready for his inſtructions. He em- 
ployed his time fo advantageouſly while 
he was with her, as gave him room to 
think he had made ſome imprcfiions on 
her heart, without her even ſuſpecting 
any ſuch thing. After having practiſed 


more than an hour under his directions, 


ſne returned, with one of her maids, to 


her dreſſing room, leaving Epiſcopus 


and her father together. He was a man 
of genius, and much better learned 
than moſt of his nation are. Their 
converſation turned ſuddenly on the 
ſciences: He was much ſurpriſed at the 
anſwers Epiſcopus made him, but much 
more ſo, when he found he underſtood 
Hebrew, and had read moſt of the books 
of the Rabbins: this ſecured him the 
friendſhip of Rebecca's father. Every 


time 


\ 
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time Epiſcopus went to give Rebecca 


a leſſon, he was ture to find her father 


there; when he generally took the op- 


| portunity of converſing with Epiſcopus 
on the excellency of the Hebrew authors. 


Rebecca was generally preſent at this. 


diſcourſe, and, when it happened to fall 


on any of thoſe languages with which ſhe 


was acquainted, ſhe always diſplayed a 


great ſhare of ſound {ſenſe and ſolid 


reaſoning : ſhe was one of thoſe who 
deſpiſed balls and aſſemblies, and never 
thought herſelf more happy than when 
ſhe was improving her mind, by ac- 
quiring the knowledge of the uſcful 
ſciences. | 


The obliging manners, the polite and. 


affable air of Fpiſcopus, and the mo- 
ments of melanchcly in which ſhe 
ſometimes diſcovered him, began to 
make her ſuſpect he was not what he 
paſſed for. Curioſity, or rather a deſire 
ſhe knew not how to account for, de- 


termined. 


The Birmingham Counterfeit. 135. 


termined. her to difcover the truth: ſhe 
did not ſuppoſe that love was the cauſe 
of this diſguiſe, but that ſome misfortunes: 
or other had obliged him to it. 


Rebecca ivon learned, by the aſſiſtance 


of one of her ſervants, where he lodged: 
ſhe then ſent to enquire of his 1.ndlord, 
whether any ſuch perſon as a picture 
merchant lodged in his houſe, and' 
received for anſwer, that no ſuch perſon 
lived there; that he had in his houſe 
only his own family, and an Engliſh 
officer. He deſcribed him fo well, 
that ſhe made no doubt that the officer 
and the print-feller were one perſon. 


This diſcovery opened her eyes; and, 
though ſhe was vexed at being thus 


deceived, yet the could not but pardon 
him, when ſhe conſidered, the ſtratagem 


he had made uſe of mult be only on her 


account 
Rebecca was at a loſs to proceed in 
this matter : the more ſhe thought of it, 
the. 
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the more it perplexed her. Her duty 


to her father for bad her to conceal it — 
to diſcloſe it would be, perhaps, dange- 
rous to her own pcace and repoſe. While 


Rebecca was thus agitated with different 


ideas, Epiſcopus entered her cha ber, not 
knowing any thing of what had paſſed, 
The ſight of him added to her confuſion, 
and it was impoſiible for him not to 
obſerve it. I perceive, miſs, (ſaid he) 


that you are buſy, and that I am come 


in a wrong time to tender you a leſſon.” 
« No, no, (replied Rebecca) J am glad 
to ſee you here, for I was juſt thinking 
of you.” © Of me! (ſaid Epiſcopus) 
am I then ſo happy when abſent as to 
hold a place in your remembrance ?” 
« Ceaſe (replied Rebecca) theſe com- 
pliments, which I by no means merit, 
Let me beg of you ſincerely to anſwer 


me one queſtion : pray, what accident 


brought you to Amſterdam ?” 


As 


— E - 
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As theſe words were accompanied 
with a very ſerious look, and a bluſh 
on her cheeks, he plainly perceived his 
ſecret was diſcovered : he threw himſelf 
at the feet of his beautiful Jeweſs — * I 
muſt, madam, (ſaid he to her) confeſs 
my crime; but, if you do not forgive 
me, I ſhall die with grief. Love forced 
me to have recourſe to artifice: this 
method ſcemed beſt calculated to aſſiſt 
me, in obtaining the happineſs of ſeeing 
you. You are ſenſible, however, not- 
withſtanding the violence of my paſſion, 
I have carefully concealed it; nor ſhould 
I ever have dared to break ſilence, had 
you not thus forced it from me, which 


may perhaps coſt me my life. Yes, dear 


Rebecca, (continued he) after this de- 
claration made, I canno longer diflemble, 
I do not aſk you to love me, I am not 
vain enough to hope for that: I only 
beſeech you, that you will. ſuffer me in 
your preſence, and I ſolemnly proteſt, 

that 


* 
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that I will impoſe on my lips the pro- 
foundeſt filence.” | 

While Epiſcopus thus ſpoke, Rebecca 
ſeemed deeply perplexed in thought, 
and was ſo embarraſſed, that it was 
ſome time before ſhe perceived hum at 
her knees. Riſe, (ſaid ſhe to him at 
laſt) and be contented with my granting 
you what you aſk. You may love me, 


{continued ſhe) you have told me you 


do; but you are a man engaged in a 
military life, and devoted to the 
ſervice of your country, You are a 
Chriſtian, and I a Jewels, the daughter 


of a very rich man, but who is nothing 


more than a merchant. It is impoſſi- 
ble you can ever force ſuch ſtrong 
barriers as. are placed. between you and 
me.” «4 Your virtues and talents (re- 


plied Epiſcopus) far overbalance my 
being deſcended from noble parents : 
and, as to difference in points of religion, 
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dear Rebecca, love is moſt certainly of 
all profeſſions.“ 

As Rebecca was going to anſwer him, 
they heard ſomebody coming up ſtairs. 
Here is my father c ming, (ſaid ſhe) 
recover yourſelf; for he muſt not for 
the world perceive your diforder.” Theſe 
laſt words of his dear miſtreſs reſtored 
him in an inſtant to his former ſerenity, 
and he gladly obeyed her orders. 

While he was thus making a haſty 
progreſs in the heart of his Rebecca, 
he was no leſs encreaſing in the friend- 
ſhip of her father. One day, after 
having been a long time with him in 
his ſtudy, when the ſubje& of their 
converſation had turned principally upon 
Abarbanel's Explanation of the Book of 
Job, Epiſcopus confeſſed ta him, that 
all the Chriſtian commentators fell far 
ſhort of their learned Iſraelite, who was 
his favourite author. Do you think 
(ſaid he to Epiſcopus) as you ſpeak ? 

| (taking 
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(taking him by the hand.) — If that be 


the caſe, (continued he) you are already 
half a Jew; and what can hinder you 


from becoming one entirely? I am 
very rich, and have no other child than 
Rebecca, who, I believe, is not indiffe- 
rent to you, and who will think herſelf 


happy in the enjoyment- of a huſband 


that poſſeſſes ſo much virtue and merit 


as you do. From that day, on which 


you become a Jew, I ſhail conſider her 
as your wife.“ 

This diſcourſe ſtruck Epiſcopus dumb 
for ſome time: he could not help re- 
flecting on the ſtep he was taking; 
and, in ſpite of the violence of his 
paſſion for Rebecca, ſhuddered at the 
thoughts of this criminal revolt. — 
But all reflection was in vain; and 
the violence of his love carrying every 
thing before it, he was determined to 


accept the offer, At the end of eight 


days he embraced the Jewiſh religion. 
N Rebecca 


The Birmingham Counterfeit. 141 


Rebecca was not at all ſurpriſed at 
theſe proceedings, as it was nothing 


more than what ſhe expected: ſhe 


pretended to diſapprove his conduct; 
but, in truth, it was the happy moment 
ſhe had long wiſhed for, in which Epiſ- 
copus was to conquer the only obſtacle 


that oppoſed their union. Rebecca 


was then called: * See (ſaid her father 
to her) a man, whom I recommend to 


you for a huſband, and whom, I believe, 


you will not refuſe : he is now a Jew, 


complete his happineſs in loving him 


tenderly.” Rebecca anſwered her father 
by a modeſt ſilence, which gave conſent. 
A few days after they ſet out for Venice 
where, on their arrival, Epiſcopus | 
profeſſed Judaiſm, and their nuptials 


were celebrated. 
Though he was very well convinced 


of che ſ:Ifiry of the Jewiſh religion, he 


always appeared zealouſly attached to 
it, However, the more he ſtudied it, 
the 
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the more he perceived its errors. Hea- 
ven, at laſt, had pity on his folly, 
and removed Rebecca's father out of 
this world, whoſe death was ſincerely 
lamented by them both, 

As the time was now come, when he 
had no longer any occaſion to diſguiſe 
his true ſentiments of religion, he em- 
ployed all his care in convincing Rebecca 
of the errors of Judaiſm, in which both 
of them lived. His admonitions pro- 

duced a wonderful effect. Rebecca, who 
Was a woman of the moſt refined ſenſe, 
foon ſaw and acknowledged the truth 
of what he advanced, and was deſirous 
of becoming a Chriſtian, They col- 
lected all their riches together, and ſoon 
ſet out for England, where they arrived 
after a quick paſſage. 

As ſoon as he reached London, he 
made his relations acquainted with all 
his adventures, who were very uneaſy 
to know what was become of him. 

They 
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They eaſily pardoned the faults he had 
committed, in conſideration of the im- 
menſe wealth he brought with him, and 
on his ſincere return to the true religion. 
As to his friend Senectus, he handſomely 
rewarded him for all the favours he had 
done him, in making his happineſs a 
part of his own. 

Epiſcopus, in order to atone for the 
errors of the former part of his life, 
finiſhed his degrees at Oxford, and now 
enjoys one of the principal biſhoprics 
in England. The indiſcretion of his 
youthiul days ought now by no means to 
leſſen him in the eſteem of mankind, as 
the exemplary piety of his life, and 
his extenſive charities, render him at 
once the admiration and eſteem of all, 
who have the happineſs of knowing 
him. | 

I had been in the poſſeſſion of Epiſ- 
copus but two days, into whoſe hands 
I had fallen immediately on his arrival 


2 In 
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in England, when he preſented me, in 
company with four hundred and ninety- 
nine guineas, to his friend Senectus, 
who, a night or two afterwards, parted 
with me, to obtain admiſſion for himſelf 
and three friends into one of the boxes 


of Drury-Lane Theatre. 
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SAA. KL: 
Counterfeit enters into the ſervice of an 
atrreſs of Drury-Lane theatre, after 
wards, twice changing his ſituation, 
becomes the property of a military 
gentleman. 


FT WAS that very night, in which 


Senectus paid me away at the the- 


atre, delivered into the hands of the 
treaſurer, who, a few days after, paid 
me to my new miſtreſs, one of the 
actreſſes of that theatre. When I re- 
flect on the many temptations, which a 
theatrical life abounds with, the many 
circumſtances that every day occur, 
to allure theſe fair ones from the 
paths of virtue, I cannot but conſider 
one, who, in ſuch a ſituation, eſ- 
capes the cenſures of the world, as 
ſomething more than woman. Certain 
Vor. I. H however 
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| however it is, that my miſtreſs, of whom 


I am now ſpeaking, has hitherto pre- 
ſerved, amidſt the lewdneſs and diſſi- 


pation, with which the ſtage of both 


theatres abound, a character clear and 
unſullied as the veſtal nun; and the 


riſing generation may perhaps one day 


ſee her quit the mimic life, with as 


much applauſe for decency and virtue, 
as a late celebrated actreſs, 

It is a chance, a mere chance indeed, 
if he, who attempts to draw living 
characters, does not fall under the cen- 


| ſure of either flattery or inſult. I ſhall 


therefore be very ſparing of my obſer- 
vations on thoſe, whoſe hands I may 
have paſſed through, that ſtill remain 
with you in the land of the living. To 
be ſhort, my miſtreſs, a few days after 


I came into her hands, joined herſelf in 


wedlock with a perſon, who was inti- 
mately acquainted with Fretful, whom 


I have before mentioned to you as Se- 


cretary 
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cretary of the Lumber-Troop. It was 
on this occaſion he ſcribbled the fol- 
lowing verles. 


JOE long had rambled o'er the plains, 
And revel'd with each fair; 

An utter ſtranger to thoſe chains, 
Which hapleſs lovers wear. 


Like bees, from flow'r to flow'r he'd rove, 
And rifle all their ſweets ; 

Each fragrant bow'r, and ſhady grove, 
Reſound his am'rous feats, | 


But Cupid's ſly, keen-piercing darts, 
Each ſoon or later feels ; 

E'en into ſtubborn flinty hearts 
The little urchin ſteals, 


Alas! ſweet Betſey's ſparkling eyes 
Juſt like the planets ſhine, 

Bright as the choiceſt gem, which lies 
Within the flaming mine, | 
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Joe's tyrant heart ſoon felt the wound, 
Which cruel Love had made: 

See how he ſhuns the jovial round, 
And ſeeks the lonely ſhade. 


There breathes his paſſion to the wind, 
There ſings his Betſey's charms ; 
Implores coy Cupid to be kind, 
And bring her to his arms. 


Once on the noon of gloomy night, 
When weary Nature fleeps, 

Sends forth the Moon her glimm'ring light, 
Each ſtar from heav'n peeps ; 


In that dull hour, the wretched ſwain, 
A ſtranger to repoſe, 

In dread of everlaſting pain, 
Nor joy nor comfort knows, 


| Stretch*dfo*ththehand, by Deathſupply'd 
With mortal pointed dart, 

Then for his lovely Betſey cry'd, 
To fix it in his heart. 
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Long had the maid herſelf conceal'd 
Behind this lonely bow'r 

Nor yet to him the pain reveal'd 
She felt from Cupid's pouw's, 


Swift ruſh'd the maiden as the wind, 
To ſeize th* uplifted dart: 

Hold, ſwain, thy Betſey will be kind, 
And heal thy wounded heart. 


Their joy the village peal proclaims, 
While Echo wafts the ſound 
Ofer the far diſtant verdant plains, 
Where love and mirth abound. 


Long may this happy pair enjoy; 
The fruits of mutual bliſs, 

May no corroding cares annoy, 
Or Fortune run amils, 


May Plenty all her bleſſings give, 


They ever be contented, 
By all their friends beloved hve, 
And die at laſt lamented. 
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The preceding verſes were originally 
concluded by the four following lines; 
but, as Fretful's acquaintance was a 


perſon remarkable at all times, and in 


all places, for modeſty and delicacy of 


_ expreſſion, he could by no means admit 


of their ſtanding with the reſt, Theſe 


-offenſive lines were, 


As Filch in Beggars Opera ſings, - 
All muſt in cart be carried; 

So 'tis in love, (how ſtrange are things!) 
All muſt be ** * d or married! 


The indelicacy of theſe lines, and 


particularly the laſt, 


All muſt be bang d or married, 


was a ſufficient reaſon for omitting them. 
Indeed, it is almoſt impoſſible to con- 
ceive, how it could enter into the head 
of any man, who profeſſed himſelf a 
moral philoſopher, to conclude a pcem 
with four ſuch looſe lines: But your 

wonder 
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wonder and admiration will ceaſe, when 
you recollect that Fretful was the author 
of them. 

No ſooner had the parſon finiſhed the 
matrimonial ceremony, than I was 
drawn out of a purſe, without the leaſt 
ſuſpicion of my being counterfeit, and 
preſented to him for his trouble and fees, 
This gentleman, preaching a charity 
ſermon the next Sunday, put me into 
the plate at the collection made in tꝭ. e 
veſtry ; for, having taken me as Ster- 
ling, it was but jult that he ſhould diſ- 
poſe of me as ſuch. 

The churchwarden, who was a gold- 
fmith, the next day, looking over the 
collection money he had received, diſ- 
covered poor Counterfeit; for that 
part, which Juniper had regilt, was 
almoſt wore bare again, and though I 
might have eſcaped the eyes of incau- 
tious and unexperienced examiners, I 
was now got into hands that were not 
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where a man, without any great ſhare 
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to be deceived, What was to be done? 
To endeavour to put me off in the ſer- 
vice of the charity, was too great 3 
crime to be committed by ſo juſt and 
upright a man. As it was a matter, 
in which religion was concerned, juſtice 
forbad him to make uſe of any undue 
means, even to promote the beſt cauſe. 
He therefore ſtruck me off the charity 
account, and a few days afterwards paid 
nin change for a bank-note to a young 

It is undoubtedly a juſt maxim, that 
whoever is. entruſted with the care and 
education of youth ſhould endeavour, 
as much as in them lies, to eradicate 
vanity from their hearts, to quench in 
them the ſparks of unbounded ambition, 
and. to teach them to confine their 


actions within the juſt limits of reaſon 


and prudence ; but my preſent maſter 
is a very rare and ſingular inſtance, 


of 


p 
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of natural or acquired abilities, (further 
than may be picked up by every one 
who launch<s out into the beau monde) 
by an invincible reſolution, and a few 
lucky circumſtances, has raiſed himfelf - 
to a very high pitch of importance. As 
his hiſtory is ſomewhat ſingular, I fhall 
be very particular in my account of 
him, 
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Xl. 


Counterfeit relates the hiſtory of his net 


maſter, from his infancy to his . 
into the army. 


Y preſent maſter. was born of 

mean but honeſt parents; who, 
finding their family multiply apace,, 
and their income encreaſe very ſlowly, 
made intereſt, when he had arrived at the: 
proper age, to get him into the Blue- 
Coat Hoſpital, in which they fortu- 
nately ſucceeded. During his ſtay here, 


though he diſplayed no ſhining abilities. 


in his literary progreſs, yet, as he was 
remarkable for his ſobriety, affability, 
and the neatneſs of his perſon, he ſoon 
gained the good opinion of thoſe, in 
whoſe power it was to befriend him. 

At the age of fifteen he left the hoſ- 
pital, when his parents, by care and. 
induſtry, 
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induſtry, having got the upper hand of 
penury and indigence, to the five pounds 
given by the ſchool added fifteen more, 
and put him apprentice to a profeſſion, 
which does honour to the arts and ſci- 
ences, and which may juſtly be con- 
ſidered as the main ſupport of know- 
ledge and literature. Add to this, he 
had the happineſs to meet with a maſter, 
the memory of whoſe humanity and 
benevolence can die only with Time 
itſelf. 

The firſt three years of his ſervitude 
afford little matter worthy of obſer- 
vation; but the fourth opened with 
prodigies. Cupid had now ſpread his 
net to enſnare him. A young lady, 
who lodged in an apartment, oppoſite 
to the window where my maſter was 
conſtantly employed at his buſineſs, 
began to attract all his attention. She 
was about eightcen years of age, and 
might be conſidered as rather agreeable 
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than handſome. Her father, who had 
been a wealthy merchant in the city, 
dying when ſhe was but twelve years 
of age, left her under the care of a 
wretch, who was as unworthy the name 


of a man, as he was that of a guardian: 


not content with defrauding her of her 
fortune, he put her into lodgings as 
his miſtreſs, having firſt debauched her, 
regardleſs of the ties of honour or hu- 
manity, or of the duties of an uncle and 
a guardian. This unfortunate young 
lady, either hurried on by the hopes of 
getting out of ſo infamous a way of 
life, and recovering her fortune, or 


grown weary of the embraces of an old 


and impotent man, is ſaid to have fallen 
paſſionately in love with my maſter, 


The intrigue firſt began by nods and 
| beckons, which were ſoon encreaſed to 


a diſtant confabulation, like that of 


Pyramus and Thiſbe, from each other's 


window, which was foon followed by 
frequent 
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frequent interviews. He now began to 
view himſelf in a different light from what 
he had hitherto; and, as his conſe- 
quence mounted in his own imagination, 
ſo did his dreſs alter in, proportion, 
Thus affecting the gentleman, he ac- 
companied miſs into every part of the 
town. One day in particular, in their 
way to the Park, the inclemency of the 
elements forced them into a houſe at 
Charing-Croſs; where, emboldened by 
wine, and the ſucceſs he had hitherta 
met with, he obtained that, which ſhe 
only waited being aſked for. As ſhe 
was kind and yielding, ſo was ſhe gene- 
rous and beneficent: ſhe not only al- 
lowed him a free acceſs to her perſon, 
but loaded him with valuable preſents. 
Sad indeed was that day to him, in 
which this unfortunate young lady, 
hardly arrived at the prime of youth, 
bad adieu to a world replete with miſery 
* woe, and in which ſhe had expe- 


rienced 
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rienced ſo much treachery and villainy 
in ſome, and ſuch inconſtancy and infi- 
delity in others. 

When he heard the news of her death, 
he appeared truly ſenſible of his miſ- 
fortune, and could not help dropping 
the tender tear: he declared his belief, 
that ſhe died broken-hearted, occaſioned 
by the cruelty and inhumanity of her 
guardian, and not a little aggravated 
by his neglect of her. A few days be- 
fore her diſſolution. ſhe wrote him the 
following letter. 


3 Dear Billy, | 

« THE fatal moment is now haſtily 

« approaching, when you and I muſt 
„ take an eternal farewel. Oh! could 
« ] but eraſe from my memory the re- 
« collection of paſt follies, which are 
nov perpetually preſenting themſelves 
« to my tortured imagination, and 
c break the little reſt my diſorder ſeems 
« willing to allow me. But will heaven 
expect. 
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expect from me atonement for thoſe 
errors, which are owing to the vil- 
lainies of others! I blame not you for 
the follies we have been both guilty 
of ; I blame you only for deferting 
me, at a time wi en I merited no ſuch 
uſage at your hands. I have often 
confeſſed to you that I loved you, 
and I now confirm it with my dying 
Werds. Hear then the advice of one, 
who cannot, at ſuch a time, be ſuſ- 
pected of diſſimulation, of one whoſe 
reſpects for you will end only with 
life. Let not vanity elevate your mind 
above yourſelf, nor induce you to 
think, that every fair one who ſmiles 
on you is in love with you. As 
you value your own peace of mind, 
be faithful and conſtant in your en- 
gagements, at leaſt more ſo than you 
have been to me. You may perhaps 
remember the time when you faid, 
nay ſwore, that my company was, 


and. 
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« and ever would be, your greateſt 
« happineſs : compare your preſent con- 
& duct with that declaration, and lee how 
« it will ſtand the teſt. For my part, 
<« I freely forgive you, and wait with 
c impatience for the hand of death to 
« put an end to a life, which has ſeen 
c nothing but miſery. Why ſhould 
J wiſh for life, who am believed by 
<« every one to live entirely by gratify- 


cc ing the paſſions of your ſex? Virtue 


„J have not dared to mention in com- 


„% pany, without expoſing myſelf to 


« ridicule and inſult! — But, oh! I can 
te bear theſe reflections no longer! May 
« you, in this life, meet with all the hap- 


„ pineſs you can wiſh for, and live in 
„ ſach a manner as may merit a better 


« hereafter. Farewel for ever. 
| t | 
His forrow for the loſs of this young 
lady preſently abated, and he foon after- 
got acquainted with another ſmart female, 
whom 
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whom I ſhall call by the name of Xan- 
tippe, to whom he was perhaps indebted 
for no ſmall ſhare of the misfortunes 
which afterwards befel him. 

He ſoon grew weary of the toils of 
mechanical drudgery, and was perpetu- 
ally forming ſchemes to quit bulineſs. 
Nothing pleaſed him better than the 
thoughts of a red coat — he knew what 
influence it had over the minds of the 
fair ones — he knew that the cruel hard- 
hearted female, after having obſtinately 
reſiſted the regular and formal advances 
of a country *ſquire, has, at the firſt 
attack of a ſprightly young officer, ſur- 
rendered priſoner at diſcretion ; and that 
ſhe, who had religiouſly diſdained the 
infamous and illegal embraces of Sir 
John or my lord, has at laſt in raptures 
ſunk in the arms of a ſoldier. | 

His parents, who indulged him to a 
fault, beheld the ambition of their ſon 
as a ſpirit rather to be encouraged than 

damped. 


162 The Birmingham Counterfeit. 


damped. In ſhort, they conſented to 
purchaſe the remainder of his time, and 
buy for him, if poſſible, a commiſſion in 
the army. He was firſt offered to the 
Royal Blues, and objected to only on 
account of his being bred up to buſineſs. 
However, he thought himſelf happy on 
being appointed to a cornetcy in a new- 
riſe regiment of horſe. No ſooner 
had he got his commiſſion than he was 
ordered to join the troop, which was then 
quartered at a village about ten miles 
from London. Happy had it been for his 
own credit and peace of mind, and 
happy for another worthy family, had 
he never gone thither, but contented 
himſelf with the enjoyment of his dear 
Xantippe, to whom he had made the: 
moſt ſolemn vows of perpetual con- 
Rn. 
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CHAP. XI. 


Counterfeit concludes the hiſtory of his 
military maſter, and enters into the ſer- 
vice of a kept-miſireſs. 


Y maſter had not long been in 
poſſeſſion of his commiſſion, 

when, having occaſion to change his 
ſervant, he agreed with another, for 
whoſe character he was directed to en- 
quire at a gentleman's houſe in the town 
where the troop was then quartered. 
The evening proving ſerene, he waited 
on the gentleman for that purpoſe. 
The maſter of the family being abſent; 
he was introduced into the parlour to 
the unfortunate Monimes, for by that 
name I ſhall call her. As my maſter 
was by no means a contemptible figure, 
nor was ever at a loſs to find chat for 
a female, before parting, he had fo far 
ingratiated 
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ingratiated himſelf into her favour, 
that, after he was gone, ſhe could not 
help declaring to her maid, that ſhe 
never had the pleaſure of converſing 
with any young gentleman, whote 
polite converſation had given her fo much 
ſatisfaction, as had the captain's that 
evening. 

This innocent declaration af the un- 
fortunate young lady immediately be- 
came the ſubject of kitchen converſation, 
and they were both of them married 
in the opinion of the ſervants, before 
either of them thought of any ſuch thing, 
This matter, having ſoan reached the 
captain's ears, who, upon enquiry, 
finding the young lady of family and 
fortune, thought this an opportunity 
he ought at all events ta improve. He 
immediately wrote her the following 
letter. You will not be ſurpriſed, after 
what I have ſaid of him, if you ſhould 
find it full af bombaſt and ribaldry—a 
| manner 
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manner of writing peculiar to moſt 
lovers of his age and ſtamp. 


ce 
ce 
cc 
ce 
cc 
cc 
cc 
(0 
cc 
cc 
cc 
cc 
<c 
(0 
cc 
cc 


cc 


« Faireſt of thy ſex, 
« AS my happineſs or miſery are 
entirely at your diſpoſal, as my life or 
death depends upon your favours or 
your frowns, let pity influence your 
heart, and plead the cauſe of him 
who muſt be for ever your devoted 
ſlave. O turn not away thoſe daz- 
zling ſtars of light, which blaze 
bencath your lovely brows, from 


this my humble declaration! — Can 


heavenly forms like your's be cruel !-— 
The firſt moment I beheld you, you 
robbed me of every thing that is valu- 
able to a mortal — peace of mind. 
O, madam, reſtore me that by per- 
mitting me to viſit you, or kill me 
at once by a fatal denial, and forget 
that there ever was ſuch a wretch 


living as, madam, 


« Your admirer till death, 


cc * * * * * * * 
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The captain waited with impatience 
for the return of morning, which he 
hoped would be productive of an aniwer; 
nor were his hopes in vain, as about 
nine he received the following. He 
kiſſed the letter an hundred times, and 
bleſſed the fair hand that wrote it. Hav- 
ing broke it open, he read: 

« Sir, 

« THOUGH a woman, I am not 
ce to be amuſed with trifles. I cannot 
« flatter myſelf I am that divine creature 
« you are pleaſed to repreſent me: 
« When I look into my glaſs, that 
“ upbraids you of falſehood. Is your 
„ love (I might perhaps ſay, your 
« pretended love) founded only on ex- 
<« ternal objects? Believe me, if it is, 
„the favour you alk of me would, 
cc were I to grant it you, rather tend to 
„ your miſery than your happineſs, 
« Beauty will ſoon fade and be no more! 


Where then will be the obje:t of 
« your 
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= your admiration ? Is the beauty of 
« the mind, which far ſurpaſſes that 
« of the perſon, to be entirely diſre- 
„ oarded! Know, Sir, that I will 


« never give encouragement to that 


„ man, whoſe affections are founded 


« only on momentary objects. Unleſs 
« you can diſcover greater charms in 
my mind than you can in my perſon, 
& think no more of me. Baniſh me 
4 from your mind, and endeavour to 
forget that there ever was ſuch a 
„ woman living as 


« MONIMES.” 


The captain was amazed on the pe- 
ruſal of this letter, and plainly perceived 
her to be a woman of ſenſe. After re- 
covering himſelf from his ſurpriſe, he 
wrote another to her in a different ſtile, 
which met with all the ſucceſs he could 
with for. He was permitted to viſit 


her, and every thing bore a promiſing 
aſpect, 


cc 


3 os The 
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The old gentleman, her father, could 
have no objection to the match, not 
doubting but one of his appearance muſt 
have ſome other dependance than merely 
that of the army. However, he pru- 
dently choſe to put off the concluding 
ceremony till he had enquired into my 
maſter's family and connections — a 

' precaution no ways agreeable to the 
latter, who was for concluding matters 
with all expedition. 

The old gentleman ſet out for Lon- 
don in queſt of his friends, and my 
maſter ſoon followed him, though on 
a different errand; for, having gained 
the young lady's conſent, he procured 

| a licence, and both repaired the next 
| 8 morning to church, to tie faſt the fatal 
! knot. The clergyman, who was to 
perform the ceremony, ſuſpecting ſome 
foul play at bottom, was glad, on find- 
ing a miſtake in the licence, to excuſe 
himſelf from performing the office : but 
| 2 my 
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my maſter, true ſoldier like, nec aſpera 
terrent, flew on the wings of love to 
London, and getting the miſtake recti- 
fied by means of an intimate acquain- 
tance in the Commons, returned back 
time enough to get the ceremony per- 
formed, though in the face of the whole 
congregation. 

Scarce were matters thus concluded, 
when the old gentleman returned to his 
houſe from London, where he had 
learned every particular relating to my 
maſter's family. But how great was 
his ſurpriſe, when he was told that his 
daughter had raſhly given her hand to 
a man, of whom he could by no means 
approve—a man who had deceived him 
in every particular of his birth and 
circumſtances, and who, he had ſome 
reaſon to apprehend, was nothing more 
than a common ſoldier diſguiſed in the 
uniform of a captain, 


Vol. I. I Unluckily, 
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Unluckily, at this inſtant Xantippe, 


whom TI have before mentioned, and to 
whom he had ſworn an eternal fidelity, 
arrived at the old gentleman's houſe, 
having by ſome means or other learned 
what was going forward; and, fired 
with rage, diſappointment and revenge, 
repreſented my maſter to him in ſuch 
a manner, and threatening at the ſame 
time, that if he gave his daughter any 
thing, ſhe, Xantippe, would ſue the 
captain for half of it, that the old 
gentleman determined to have nothing 
to do with him, but immediately aban- 
doned both him and his daughter. 

This terrible diſappointment, however, 
the captain bore with an honeſt and 
manly reſolution : he brought his lady 
up to London, put her into elegant 
lodgings, and omitted nothing that 
could divert or amuſe her; nor were his 
friends backward on their part: they 
ſpared no expence to entertain her when- 

2 ever 
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ever ſhe made a viſit to their houſe, 
ſo that a perfect love and union reigned 
among them. It muſt be acknow- 
ledged, that his behaviour in general, 
as an officer, was ſuch as gained him - 
the eſteem of the whole corps, and in 
ſome meaſure laid. the foundation for 
his preſent greatneſs, 

Several months having elapſed, with- 
out any hopes of a reconciliation with 
her father, who was ſtill obſtinate and 
cruel, ſhe raſhly reſolved to put an end 
to her life, which on that account only 


was become irkſome and diſagreeable 


to her. Having found an opportunity 
to get the captain and the ſervants out 
of the way, ſhe pointed one of his 
piſtols, which ſhe had concealed for 
that unhappy purpoſe, to her forehead, 
drew the trigger, and inſtantly expired. 
No ſooner had the captain learned the 
melancholy news, than he behaved 
like a madman: he raved, ſtamped, 

£8 vowed 
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vowed revenge on the cruel author of 


his misfortunes, and ſhewed all the grief 
and concern which a good huſband 
muſt feel at the loſs of a ſenſible and 
prudent wite. 

However flighty and inconſiſtent I 
may have repreſented the former part 
of his life, yet his behaviour at this time 
was truly great and commendable. 


Folly is inſeparable from youth, who, 


hurried away by their paſſions, ſeldom 
or ever allow themſelves time to think 


properly; but we muſt not impute 


every imprudent action, committed at 
their age, to the depravity of the heart, 


as they have often their ſource only in 


indiſcretion. He performed the funeral 
rites with the utmoſt decency, and 
paid every reſpect due to her memory; 
ſoon after which he ſold his commiſſion, 

intending to live retired. 
Time, however, wore away his cha- 
grin, and he began to think of entering 
| once 
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once more into buſy life. While he 
was encouraged by theſe thoughts, five 
hundred pounds fell to him, the pro- 
perty of his lady, had ſhe lived, and 
of which her father, after various at- 
tempts, could not deprive him. Aſ- 
ſiſted with this money, he went into the 
politeſt company, gave elegant treats, 
and, long before his capital was ex- 
pended, merely by this kind of manage- 
ment, procured a commiſſion in the 
army, which could not have been bought 
under ſome thouſands. May he live to 
enjoy it, and make uſe of it in ſuch a 
manner, that the wiſe may have no 
occaſion to pity his conduct, nor thoſe. 
in a ſtate beneath him have room to 
envy his good fortune, To live free 
from the illiberal cenſures of narrow- 
minded ſouls is impoſſible ; but to treat 
ſuch calumnies with contempt js manly, 
and to act in ſuch a manner as not to 
13 deſerve 


— 
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deſerve them ſhould be the ſtudy df 
every individual. 

The next ſervice I entered into was 
that of a kept miſtreſs: but how I 
came into her poſſeſſion, and for what 
purpoſe my maſter parted with me, 
are matters of little ſignification. 
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CHAP, XIII. 


Counterfeit reſumes the hiſtory of Iſabella, 
and relates a very unexpetted adven- 
ture. 


Have before mentioned to you the 

beautiful Iſabella, and her connec- 
tions with Epiſcopus, whom ſhe had not 
long quitted, before ſhe perceived the 
folly of her infidelity, by expoſing her- 
ſelf to a life, which, beſides being ſhort, 
and uncertain as the fleeting wind, af- 
fords not an hour of real and ſolid plea- 
ſure. Young and unexperienced in 


the world, ſhe had ſuppoſed that all 


men were like Epiſcopus; but experi- 
. ence afterwards fatally taught her, that 


real love and conſtancy were things 
talked of by all, but practiſed by very 
14 3 


176 The Birmingham Counterfeit. 


few : a cenſure juſtly applicable to too 
many of both ſexes. 


As I came into her ſervice in the 


evening of her life, when diſeaſes and 
infirmities had entirely removed the 
lilies and roſes from her cheeks, and 
from one of the moſt accompliſhed 
beauties of her age, though yet hardly 
forty years old, now appeared wotn 
out and hagged as a ſoldier's trull, 
who had for many years been the batter- 
ing cannon of ſucceeding armies, I ſhall 
not content myſelf with barely relating 
what befel her after my entering her 
ſervice, but ſhall give you a ſhort hiſ- 
tory of the moſt remarkable parts of 


her life, from the time of her elopement 


from Epiſcopus, to her laſt final exit 
from the ſtage of your world. 

She had hardly been a month in the 
keeping of her new lover, the officer, 


when he began to be perfectly tired of 


her: it is not to be expected of a red 
coat, 
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coat, that it ſhould preſerve its love 
and affection for a long time: this 
would be contrary to the laws of ga- 
lantry, and inconſiſtent with polite taſte. 
Indeed, ſo far are matters carried in 
theſe modern and refined times, that 
man and wife cannot be guilty of a 
greater breach of gentility, than to take 
notice of each other in public com- 
pany : the huſband may revel it with 
his miſtreſs, and the wife with her gal- 
lant, and the more criminal ſuch com- 
merce appears, the more genteel will it 

be conſidered. 5 
My miſtreſs, in her turn, was de- 
ſerted by her lover, and left to ſhift for 
| herſelf. Though ſhe had no real eſteem 
for the prieſt, yet the apprehenſions of 
poverty, and the fear of falling into a 
ſtate worſe than any thing ſhe could 
have poſſibly experienced, had ſhe con- 
tinned with Epiſcopus, now terribly 
alarmed her, and filled her with the 
I 5 | moſt 
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moſt dreadful fears. Her conſcience 
now reproached her for her infidelity to 
her firſt lover, who ſincerely adored 
her, and who truly bemoaned the loſs 
of her: this raiſed in her breaſt ſuch a 
tumult of contending paſſions, as al- 


moſt involved her in deſpair. It was 
not till this moment ſhe diſcovered how 


much ſhe loved Epiſcopus, and her 
regard for him was encreaſed by the 
impoſſibility of ever being able to recon- 
cile herſelf to him. She would ſome- 
times reſolve, as ſhe knew the tender- 
neſs of his heart, to throw herſelf at 
his feet, and implore his pardon : but 
this reſolution was no ſooner formed 
than it vaniſhed; for, as ſhe ſuppoſed 
Epiſcopus was by that time reconciled 
to his friends, it was in vain to hope, 
that he would again quit them in fa- 
vour of a woman, who had once treated 
him ſo ill. 

A day 
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A day or two afterwards, as ſhe was 
ſitting: in her apartment, and ruminating 
in her mind on her preſent unhappy 
ſituation, an elderly gentleman entered. 
This perſon was a Romiſh prieſt, who 
was immenſely rich, and had firſt pre- 


valled on Labella to abandon Epiſcopus 


in his favour. Her late gallant, and 
this reverend prieſt, had been viſitors at 
that houſe, to which I before told you 
Epiſcopus had recommended [Iſabella 
to amuſe herſelf in her gloomy hours. 
The captain, by means of the pro- 
cureſs, who was Iſabella's female friend, 
of whom ſhe was ſo fond, had got in- 
telligence of the intrigue carrying on 
between the prieſt and my miſtreſs, and 
thought it incumbent on him, in point 
of gallantry, to circumvent the old 
dotard. He got particular information 
of the time and place of their meeting 
after her elopement; and, by his bribing 
the coachman, ſhe was carried to a 
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houſe, where the captain, inſtead of 


the prieſt, was ready to receive her. 
Iſabella, enraged at this treatment, 
would have fled from him ; but his pro- 


teſtations of perpetual love and con- 


ſtancy, his mighty promiſes in what 
ſplendor he would maintain her, and 
laſtly the agreeableneſs of his perſon, 
prevailed upon her to reſt ſatisfied with 


her new lover : but upon this condition, 


that ſhe ſnould be permitted to write 
to the prieſt, and clear herſelf and her 
conduct, with reſpect to her promiſe, 
Both theſe ſteps were very neceſſary ; 
for, had ſhe made either the prieſt or 
captain her enemy, ſhe might have run 
the riſque of being diſcovered by Epiſ- 
copus. Had ſhe left the captain, ſhe 
would have had every thing to fear; 
but from the prieſt ſhe had little to 
apprehend. The captain very readily 
conſented to Iſabella's terms of capitu- 
lation, as he knew the prieſt would not 
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dare to ſhew the leaſt mark of reſent- 
ment. 

But to return : the prieſt entered her 
apartment, (as I juſt now told you) 
when her mind was diſtracted with the 
fears and apprehenſions of want and 
beggary. As he knew the captain had 
totally forſaken her, and believed ſhe 
had been forced from him againſt her 
conſent, he again offered her his pro- 
tection. Her ſituation was too critical 
to refuſe any thing, and, as he was 
very rich, ſhe thought it would be a 
ſecurity from that ſtate ſhe ſo much 
dreaded. As her preſent apartments 
were not private enough for their future 
intrigues, they agreed to meet in diſ- 
guiſe at a tavern a little diſtance from 
town, in order to ſettle a plan for their 
future meetings. They met according 
to agreement, when matters were thus 
concluded : that they ſhould meet in 
diſguiſe, at ſuch particular times, at 

the 
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the houſe they were then in, and that 
labella ſhould, on certain mornings, go 
to his houſe as a catholic — to confeſs. 

One day in particular, when they had 
met at the appointed tavern, their con- 
verſation turned on the tendereſt ſenti- 
ments of love: Confeſs (ſaid the 
prieſt to Iſabella) that you have ſtill 
ſome remains of tenderneſs for Epiſco- 
pus, in thoſe moments of melancholy, 
in which I ſometimes ſee you: I am 
certain that his image is always preſent 
to your imagination,” 

« You deceive yourſeif, (replied Iſa- 
bella :) I aſſure you that I never think 
of Epiſcopus, but have as perfectly for- 
gotten him, as if I had never loved him. 
You ought not to accuſe me of appear- 
ing melancholy, fince I am never fo 
but when apprehenſive of your incon- 
ſtancy; and the fear of loſing your 
heart js the only thing that alerms me. 
Were I ſure of your ſincerity, I ſhould 

be 
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be the happieſt creature in the world, 
and you would never find me melan- 
choly.“ | 

« You cannot but be ſenſible, (replied 
the prieſt) that ever ſince I have known 
you, my love has been gradually encreaſ- 
ing.” | 
« That is true, (ſaid Ifabella ;) but 
you have often confeſſed, that you 
have had many miſtreſſes before me 
and how cin I be certain, that ſome 
happier beauty may not carry off 
your heart again, and leave me in 
the ſituation of my predeceſſors ?” 

Do not doubt my ſincerity, (re- 
plied he.) I love you too ſincerely to 
be inconſtant; beſides, my intereſt and 
my heart are now united: I uſed for- 
merly to rove from belle to belle, and of- 
fered my vows to every beauty I thought. 
worthy of receiving them. My con- 
dition then, as an undignified eccle- 
ſiaſtic, had nothing in it incompatible 
| with 
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with gallantry ; but now, as I am actu- 


ally poſſeſſed of conſiderable benefices 


at Rome, and have hopes of riſing to 
the higheſt eccleſiaſtical dignities, I muſt 
appear more reſerved in my conduct: 
I muſt confine myſelf to one, and not 


truſt many with ſo important a ſecret.” 


« I am happy, (replied Iſabella, in 
a diſdainful tone) that your hypocriſy 
ſecures to me your heart. Be aſſured, I 
deſpiſe a paſſion that has no other ſup- 
port than conſtraint. I this night give 
you my word, that you have nothing to 
fear from my indiſcretion or revenge; 
but if you cannot love me from your 
heart, love me not at all.” | 

He threw himſelf at the feet of 


Iſabella, and addreſſed her in a multi- 


tude of the tendereſt expreſſions. Iſa- 
bella, laughing very heartily, ſajd to 
him, * Riſe, future prelate, riſe and be 
ſeated, What would any one think, 
ſhould they ſee a perſon, who aſpires 
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to the higheſt pitch of eccleſiaſtical dig- 
nity, at the feet of a young girl?” He 
obeyed the orders of his miſtreſs ; and 
well it was for him that he did, as the 
maſter of the houſe entered, juſt as he 
had ſeated himſelf, to acquaint madam 


that her ſervants were waiting her plea- 


ſure. J muſt take my leave of you, 
(ſaid Iſabella) for the preſent; but I 
ſhall wait on you in the morning to 
confeſs.” _ 

This interview between Iſabella and 
the prieſt happened a few days before 
Epiſcopus left England. Having that 
day been on a party of pleaſure with 
Senectus, and dreſſed in his regimen- 
tals, they put into this very houſe to 
refreſh themſelves. The lower rooms 
being full, they were ſhewn into an 
apartment above, and were hardly ſeated 
when Iſabella and her gallant were con- 
ducted into the next room, which was 
ſeparated only by a thin wainſcot. The 
"1 two 
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two lovers had no ſooner began their 
converſation, than Epiſcopus and his 
friend, who could hear every word 
diſtinctly, began to think they knew 
the voice, and, upon liſtening more 
attentively, were convinced it was that 
of the perfidious Iſabella, You may 
Judge of the ſituation of Epiſcopus on 
hearing the whole of the dialogue I 
have juſt related. However, he con- 
tinued perfectly ſilent, and liſtened 


with eager attention. 


At the moment the prieſt and Iſabella 
were taking leave of each other, Epiſ- 
copus conceived a ſcheme, which fur- 
niſned him with the means of revenging 
himfelf on his perfidious miſtreſs and 
his rival. He did not ſtay to commu- 
nicate his deſign to Senectus, as Iſabella 
and the prieſt were going out of the 
room. He met them upon the ſtair- 
caſe; and, pretending to be in a great 


" ſurpriſe, drew his ſword. « Ah, vil- 


lain, 
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lain, (cried he) what happy fortune has 
thrown you in my way! I will have 
you hanged! It is the only ſatisfaction 
I wiſh for!“ 

The prieſt was ſo aſtoniſhed at this 
ſalutation, that for ſome time he knew 
not how to anſwer him. At laſt, « You 
are miſtaken, Sir, (ſaid he.) IT have 
not the honour of knowing you.” 
« Not know me, villain, (replied Epiſ- 
copus) I will make you know me, and 
return me the jewel you lately ſtole 
from me !” 

Iſabella, who was deeply intereſted 
in this affair, did not know Epiſcopus 
by the dreſs he was in, nor could ſhe 
diſcover him by his voice, as ſhe had 
never till then heard him exalt it. Se- 
nectus, who was preſent at this ſcene, 
kept ſilence, not being able to gueſs 
at the intentions of Epiſcopus. The 
maſter of the houſe, being alarmed at 
the noiſe, came to ſee what was the 

matter, 
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matter, and was ſurpriſed to find one 
of the parties with a drawn ſword in 
his hand. What is the matter?“ 
ſaid he. Matter enough, (replied 
Epiſcopus :) this villain, a few weeks 
ago, robbed me of an ineſtimable jewel.“ 
By this time, not only the people of 
the houſe, but a number of others, 
were aſſembled. «© What proof have 
you, (ſaid they) that this gentleman 
has robbed you!” „What proof! 
(replied Epiſcopus) that of the loſs of 
my diamond; but, to convince you 
that I do not accuſe him falſely, I con- 
ſent to be carried to priſon with him, 
and to be puniſhed, if I do not prove 
what I have aſſerted !” 

Theſe words made the prieſt tremble ; 


for he would have rather given half he 
was worth than have gone to priſon. 


He doubted not, but that Epiſcopus 
was a ſharper, who, under the pretence of 
having been robbed, was endeayouring 

to 
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to make a dupe of him; and it is pro- 
bable, had five hundred pounds been 


in the prieſt's pockets, he would have 
given them all to have got out of ſo 


troubleſome an affair. I think, (faid 
the prieſt) we had better retire into a 
private apartment, where, I make no 
doubt, we ſhall ſoon ſettle this diſagree- 
able miſtake.” 

Epiſcopus very plainly ſaw what the 
prieſt was aiming at; and, as the mat- 
ter was now become ſerious, he was 
glad of an opportunity to put an end 
to it. He therefore accepted the offer, 
and the prieſt, Iſabella, Senectus, and 
himſelf, were conducted into an apart- 
ment by themſelves. Scarce were they 
got in, when the prieſt put his hand 
into his pocket, and pulled out a hand- 
ful of money. © Here, Sir, (ſaid he) 
is all I have about me. If you meet 
with many ſuch days as theſe, you will 
ſoon grow rich. All that I deſire of 
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you is, that as you go out you will 
proclaim my innocence, by declaring 
your own miſtake,” | 

« It is not your money (replied Epiſ- 


copus) that I want: it is the jewel of 


which you have robbed me!” The 
prieft, ſeeing he was not yet content, 
drew out his watch, and put it on the 
table: There, Sir, (ſaid he) is all 
I have about me: take it, and let us put 
an end to this vexatious affair.” 

While they were ſpeaking, Iſabella 
examined Epiſcopus very attentively ; 


and, as the room in which they then 


were was conſiderably lighter than the 
ſtair-caſe, ſhe began to think ſhe knew 


him. She was not, however, perfectly 


clear in this, till Epiſcopus, having 
pity on the poor prieſt, thus relieved 


him: „There (ſaid he to him, and 


pointing to Iſabella) is the diamond, of 


which you have deprived me!” At 


theſe words his rival was ſtruck motion- 
leſs, 
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leſs, and Iſabella bowed her head, with 
her eyes fixed to the earth. © I ſee, 
(faid Epiſcopus) after having thus 
cleared up this matter, you will pardon 
me for the fear I have cauſed you ; and 
entirely to diſpel it, I give you my word 
of honour, I will never diſcloſe this 
diſagreeable adventure.” He then de- 
fired the prieſt to accompany him to the 
door, where, having acquitted him of 
the accuſation, by acknowledging his 
own miſtake, he took leave of him, 
and returned to London with Senectus, 
who was highly delighted with this ſcene 
of innocent revenge. 
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CHAP. XIV. 


Counterfeit concludes the hiſtory of the 


unfortunate Iſabella. 


O ſooner had Ifabella reached 
home, than ſhe threw herſelf on 
her bed, and raved like one in the height 
of a delirium. At night, ſleep was a 
ſtranger to her eyes, and the riſing 


ſun, which adds new luſtre to the whole 


face of nature, ſerved only to augment 
her woes. She had, in ſome meaſure, 
loſt her affection for Epiſcopus ; but 
this ſudden meeting, the certainty of 
his having overheard their converſation, 
and the abrupt manner in which he 
left her, were reflections too great to 
be born, and rekindled in her boſom 
a raging flame, which ſhe could never 
hope to extinguiſh, She endeavoured 

to 
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to conceal her grief from the prieſt ; 
but popiſh prieſts are too cunning to 
be deceived. He would frequently 
accuſe her with it, and ſhe as often deny 
it. At laſt, however, ſhe had ſo com- 
pletely conquered the qualms of con- 
{cience, that ſhe abandoned herſelf to 
the enjoyment of every pleaſure, which 
luxury could invent, or riches procure 
and thus, while the prieſt thought him- 
ſelf complete maſter of her heart, ſhe 
was privately granting her favours to 
every one, who had reſolution and addreſs 
enough to aſk them. The unhappy 
prieſt paid dearly for his credulity ; for 
at laſt, in return for all his kind- 
neſſes, ſhe gave him a diſorder, which 
put an end to his life. He had be- 


fore made a will conſiderably in her fa- 
vour; but altered it on his death-bed, 


and left her not a ſhilling. 
As ſhe was not compelled to the ſame 
reſtraints which the prieſt had experi- 
Vor. I. K enced, 
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enced, it was eaſy for her to procure the 
aſſiſtance ſhe wanted. A little country 
air, and proper management, ſoon 
brought her about again. 

From the company ſhe had lately 
kept, ſhe had learned all the arts of the 
town, and knew perfectly well how 
to humour the various diſpoſitions of 
mankind: with the parſon ſhe would 
be grave, with the modeſt man decent, 
with the buck wanton, and with the 
bully profligate and infamous. With 
theſe talents, and the little money ſhe 
had hoarded while in keeping by the 
prieſt, ſhe determined to ſet up buſineſs 
at large, and be no longer a dupe to 
the whimſies and caprice of one man. 

She immediately took genteel lodg- 
ings in one of the capital ſtreets in the 
city, and carried on her bulineſs in 
conjunction wich many ſingle reputable 
| tradeſmen. I muſt here take care how 
F enter into particulars, leſt you ſhould: 

| call 
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call me to account for making too free 
with any of your friends or acquaintance. 
You muſt, however, be ſenſible, that 
ſhe was intimately acquainted -with 
the honeſt Freeport, who has frequently 
ſet off, booted and ſpurred, to walk 
about half a mile to her apartments, 
from whence he would return, three 
or four days afterwards, as though 
terribly fatigued by a long and deſperate 
journey, and, if report ſays true, once 
or twice very much the worſe for his 
ride; but this is frequently the caſe, 
where gentlemen do not keep fillies of 
their own, but take up with common 
cattle. The ſcene is now changed, and 
the honeſt Freeport no longer deſpiſes 
the fetters of the matrimonial bed, but 
gives up his former opinion, that « no 
woman can pleaſe for a ſingle hour,“ 
and to his honour is become the kind, 
the tender, and the indulgent huſband. 
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She carried on buſineſs in this man- 
ner, for ſome years, very ſucceſsfully : 
but there are particular employments, 
in which too much trade often pro- 
duces a bankruptcy. This was unfor- 
tunately Iſabella's caſe: Her credit 
was ſo hurt by conſtant failures and 
diſappointments, and by the damaged 
bargains ſhe frequently diſpoſed of to 
her beſt cuſtomers, that in the end 
ſhe was totally ruined. She now clearly 
ſaw, but too late, her dangerous ſitu- 
ation, and, as ſhe was miſtreſs of a to- 
lerable ſhare of ſenſe and reaſoning, 
endeavoured to form a ſcheme to enable 
her to quit a life ſhe now looked upon 
with deteſtation and horror. She had 
been brought up to no buſineſs, and had 
been accuſtomed to eat the bread of 
idleneſs, luxury and diſſipation : theſe 
were difficulties not to be conquered 
by mere human prudence, and to form 
a plan for obtaining an honeſt livelihood, 
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with any probability of ſucceſs, appeared 
to her inſurmountable. 

On her quitting her country lodgings 
at Kingſland, and coming to town, in 
order to procure the common neceſſaries 


of life, ſhe was obliged to ply at the 


corners of ſtreets and bye places, to 


_ allure the unguarded, and enſnare the 


thoughtleſs. Her ſituation in life now 
aftords ſuch a ſcene of lewdneſs, pro- 
ſtitution and iniquity, as is not to be con- 
ceived, much leſs expreſſed —a retailer 


of diſeaſe, the ſcoff and contempt of 
every honeſt perſon, and made the ob- 


ject of wanton cruelty by thoſe, whoſe 
paſſions ſhe is forced to gratify, at the 
expence of every kind of real happineſs: 
ſuch, at this period, Was the hard fate 
of the once beautiful and lovely Iſabella. 
Though I muſt acknowledge, that 

a woman, once reduced to the ſtate of 
a common proſtitute, 15 the bane of 
civil ſociety, and is as a walking plague 
My. or 
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or peſtilence in the midſt of a populous 
city, yet I cannot entirely agree with 
every one, who would conſider all of 
them as unworthy even of pity. The 
fair ſex, indeed, muſt be indulged in 
their cenſures on theſe unhappy women; 
for how can a virtuous lady bear the 
thoughts of a woman thus publicly 
ſacrificing her virtue, and forfeiting the 


very appearance or pretention to female 


modeſty? 
On the other hand, can that man, 


who, by filfe oaths and proteſta- 


tions, by promiſes which he never in- 
tended to perform, ſeduced and ruined 
innocence, ever look back upon ſuch 
a period of his life without horror and 
remorſe? The guilty wretch, whoſe 


hands are ſtained with the blood of a 


fellow creature, dies unpitied at the 
fatal tree; but the ſti} baſer villain, 
who has reduced a woman to a ſtate of 
diſgrace and infamy, and then left her 
to 
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to reproach and inſult, to want and 
beggary, and to ſhift for herſelf in a 


manner more to be dreaded than death 


itſelt, deſerves a puniſhment words 
are wanting to deſcribe! But ſuch 1s 
the polite taſte of the preſent age, that 
theſe things are not only looked upon 
with indifference, but are often conſi- 
dered as the marks of a man's merit. 
How many young ladies have given 
their hands to a coxcomb, merely becauſe 
he has either killed his man in a duel, 
or brought confuſion and ſorrow on an 
honeſt family by debauching their only 
daughter, the darling of their hearts, 
and the hope of their future happineſs !- 
But „ reformed rakes make the beſt 
huſbands ;” and young ladies, like popiſh 
prieſts, will hazard every thing to make 
a convert. 

To return to the unfortunate Iſabella. 
The next ſtage of her life was ſtill lower. 
Sickneſs having robbed her of the little 
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ſhe before had, and having hardly any 
thing left to cover her with, ſhe was 


_ obliged to apply to one of thoſe houſes, 


which are always open to receive ſuch, 
whom neceſſity obliges to enliſt under 
the banners of drunkenneſs and de- 
bauchery. The ſituation of theſe un- 
happy creatures is very ſingular and 
ſhocking : dreſſed up towards evening, 
when the ſun has hid his head in the 
fable gloom of night, they appear abroad 
like planets, of which we ſee but their 
brilliant parts, and can view thoſe only 
partially. Thoſe, who are ſo happy as 
to pick up wealthy cuſtomers, partake 
of the luxuries of that night, which their 
gallant pays for. The pleaſure or ſatiſ- 
faction, if any, theſe poor creatures 
derive from hence, is the whole of their 
reward, as their pockets are ſearched in 
the morning, and every thing taken from 
them. But the caſe of her, who returns 


without company, is wretched indeed: 
| ſhe 
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ſhe is immediately ſtripped of her finery, 
and, ſupperleſs, locked up in a garret, 
there,. perhaps naked, to bemoan her 
unhappy ſituation among the ruſtling 
ſtraw, till the next night ſhall releaſe 
her, to ſeek more vigilantly for better 
ſucceſs. A woman, once embarked in 
this courſe of life, is loſt for ever, as, 
having no cloaths of her own, or any 
poſſibility of ever acquiring the means 
of purchaſing any, ſhe is compelled to 
ſubmit to this ſhocking alternative, of 
either contiftuing in her ſituation, and at 
laſt periſhing by diſeaſe, or elſe turning 
out naked into the ſtreets. Should any 
of theſe unhappy women be hardy 
enough to attempt an elopement while 
out upon their parole of honour, the 
conſequence would be, that they muſt 
inevitably periſh. in a. gaol, as actions 
would be brought againſt them. for 
cloaths, board, &c. Nothing is more 
common, than. for a gentleman, who 
4" has 
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has a mind to take one of theſe ladies for 
a few days into the country, to give ſecu- 


rity for her return on an appointed day. 

Iſabella was one evening walking in 
the park, when fhe was picked up by 
an elderly gentleman, who gave her 
an invitation to a neighbouring tavern, 
where he prevailed on her to quit her 
preſent infamous ſituation, and accept 
of ſomething more reputable, as well 
as more to her advantage. Upon her 
faithful promiſes of conſtancy and fide- 
lity to him, - he put her into elegant 
lodgings, diſcharged all her debts, and 
ſhe at laſt thought herſelf happy in 
being freed from ſo terrible a ſtate: 
but Fate ſeems to have marked her out 
for the ſport of Fortune; for the old 
gentleman ſoon after died fuddenly with- 


out ſigning à will he had made much 


in her favour. Determined, however, 
never to enter again into her former 
way of life, ſhe lived in the moſt 
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frugal manner upon the little ſhe had 
ſaved; but, that being ſoon totally ex- 
hauſted, ſhe fwallowed a fatal draught, 
which put an end to her life. 

Thus miſerably fell the once-beautiful 
Iſabella, a warning to the reſt of her 
ſex, who may here ſee, that virtue is 
the ſureſt path to i:appinels, and that 
ſhe, who quits it in purſuit of looſe 
and licenticus pleaſures, will, like this 
unhappy woman, however proſperous 
ſhe may be for a while, at laſt inevitably 
meet with deſtruction. Let the fair one 
remember, that beauty is but of a 
momentary duration: like a flower, it 
opens in the morning, blooms at noon, 
and fades before night, when its lovely 
tints are no longer admired ; but are 
plucked from the boſom, thrown away, 
and trampled under foot. The empire 
of Virtue, Prudence and Diſcretion, 
is laſting and permanent: Time renders 


it impenetrable, Fame ſounds its renown 
K 6 to 
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to future ages, and even thoſe, whoſe 


| lawleſs ſouls are ſtrangers to reſtrainr, 
| eſteem and admire it as ſomething be- 
yond their comprehenſion — as a phan- 
tom they would gladly, but cannot, 
embrace 
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CH AP 


Counterfeit enters. into the ſervice of Iphi-- 
genia, of whom he relates a ſingular” 
adventure: after which he becomes tha 
property of Lord Prodigal. 


FTER the death of the unfor- 
tunate Iſabella, I fell into the 


hands of the accompliſhed Iphigenia, a 


celebrated performer at the opera-houſe- 
in the Haymarket. The beauty of 
her perſon, and the charms of her natu- 


ral and acquired abilities, are in ſome 


meaſure beyond deſcription : imagine 
to yourſelf every thing that 1s delicate, 
ſweet and lovely, and you will: form 


the outlines of the inimitable Iphigenia, 


Fate, however, ſeems to have thrown 
a ſhade into this lovely picture, that 
deprives it of its excellency, and totally 


disfigures the whole. With all her 
| perſonal. 
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perſonal charms, with all her natural 
and acquired abilities, ſhe 1s falſe and 
perfidious, as fickle as the wind, and, 
unſteady as a troubled occan. 

My continuance in Tphigenia's ſervice 
was of ſhort duration, as I cam into 
her poſſeſſion one day, and quitted it 
the next; but, ſhort as my ſtay was, 
J was witneſs to a very ſingular ad- 
venture, which may ai:ord you ſome 
matter for reflection. 

Lord Ogleby had kept my miſtreſs 
for ſome time; but often finding out 
acts of infidelity in favour of Catgut, 
a fiddler at the opera, he took a reſo- 
lution to quit her, determining never 
to viſit her again. His lordſhip, un- 
happily, went one evening to the opera, 
when my miſtreſs was performing the 
principal character. Nothing could be 
more voluptuous than her dreſs, and 
ſhe played her part with a tenderneſs 
and ſenſibility, that drew the admiration 


and 
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and applauſe of the whole audience. 
This was fully ſufficient to rekindle 
in Ogleby's heart a flame but ill extin- 
guiſhed. No ſooner was the opera 
finiſhed, than he flew to my miſtreſs's 
dreſſing- room, threw himſelf at her 
feet, and confeſſed he was the moft 
criminal of all men, The more he 
humbled himſelf, the more haughtineſs 
my miſtreſs diſplayed. It was in vain 
he proteſted, that unleſs he could re- 
cover her good graces, he muſt inevi- 
tably periſh, © My dear Iphigenia, 
(faid he) I have but five hundred 


pounds about me, which J am inſtantly 


ready to ſacrifice to your ſervice, if I 


can but obtain your pardon !*”— What 


heart would not ſoften at ſuch a reward! 
What tender female could bear to be 
cruel after ſuch offices of kindneſs ! 
She accepted the purſe, and promiſed 
to forgive ham, not far the ſake of his 
gold, but for fear her anger and reſent- 


ment 
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ment ſhould drive him to commit any 
imprudent outrage: on himſelf, which 
would certainly break her heart. She 
accordingly promiſed to receive my lord 
that night at her houſe : he immediately 
'took his leave, and flew. to the ſeat of 
his promiſed happineſs. 

My miſtreſs had that morning ſent a 
letter to Catgut, to invite him to ſpend 
the evening with her : ſhe therefore now 
thought it proper to take the oppor- 
tunity of his lordſhip's abſence, to ſend 
a freſh note to Catgut, deſiring him to 
poſtpone his viſit, as ſhe ſhould all that 
evening be particularly engaged; but 
unfortunately, by ſome accident or other, 
this laſt meſſage miſcarried.. 

My lord arrived at Iphigenia's houſe, 
and ſhe was not long after him. Scarce 
were they ſeated at table, when Catgut, 
in conſequence of the firit and only card 
he had received from my miſtreſs, ar- 


rived full of love and expectation. On 
his 
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his entrance he was met by the chamber- 
maid, who ſtopped him and told him, 
that madam and my lord were together, 
and that all diſputes between them were 
now perfectly accommodated, * What 
ſignifies that? (ſaid Catgut:) your 
miſtreſs knows very well what ſhe 1s 
about: there is the letter of invitation 
ſhe ſent me this morning |? 
_ « Nay, as to that, (replied the cham- 
bermaid) lord never paſſes the night 
here; ft , however fond my lord may 
be ef y roiitreſs, he generally returns 
long vefore morning to his lady. You 
will ſoon be rid of him, if you wait a 
little.“ She then conducted him, with- 
out loſs of time, by a private ſtair- 
caſe, to her miſtreſs's bedchamber; 
There he took the hberty, which he had 
before been accuſtomed to, of undreſſ- 
ing himſelf, and jumping into bed. 

In the mean time, Iphigenia and my 
lord grew very warm in the dining- 


room ;. 
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room; and my miſtreſs ſeeing the mo- 
ment approach, when ſhe was to give 
an acquittal for the five hundred pounds, 
acquainted his lordſhip, that ſhe had a 
moſt delicious print in her bedchamber. 
The happy pair retired there immedi- 
ately. — Nothing ſo beautiful as the 
print, but the more beautiful Iphigenia! 
My lord reſigned himſelf up to the 
charming ideas ſhe inſpired, and funk 
beneath them on a crimſon velvet couch. 
The fair Iphigenia well knew how to 
give to deſire an air ſo ſtrongly marked 
with tenderneſs, that my lord fancicd 
ker love true and undiflſembled. 

In this tranſport he thus addreſſed 
her: © You love me then, I ſee: how 
happy am I! But can I promiſe myſelf, 
that you will be guilty of no more in- 
fidelities, will ſhew no further favours 
to Catgut, will no more liſten to.. . . ?“ 
« Fre, my lord, (interrupted my miſtreſs:) 
can you think that a ſloven like him, a 

Jack 
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Jack Pudding, a thing that is merely 
animal, and truly contemptible, can 
enter into competition with you? I 
allow, that I have had ſame kindneſſes 
for him ; but theſe aroſe from one of 
thoſe whims, which we know not how 
to define, and in one of thoſe moments, 
which there is no avoiding : from which, 
however, we always return again to 
thoſe, who poſſeſs the warm ſentiments 
of our hearts, There are none but you 
people of quality, whom ſomeching 
more than mere fortune has placed in 
ſueh exaked ſpheres, that have any foel- 
ing or ſenſibility!ꝰ 

Jou allow then, (replied his lord- 
ſhip, tranſported) that Catgut is a 
ſtrange fellow /!“ « Oh, (ſaid my miſ- 
treſs) I give him up to you with all my 
heart! If ever you find him here again, 
cudgel him, cane him, do what you 
will with him!“ | 


Catgut, 
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Catgut, who heard and ſaw all this, 
began to tremble for his ſhoulders : he 
dared not even ſo much as breathe, 
and reſolved to avail himſelf of the firſt 
moment that ſhould afford him an op- 
portunity of regaining the private ſtair- 
caſe. You may ealily imagine the 
condition of a man, ſituated as he was, 
and naturally an arrant coward. Scarce 
were the lovers returned to the dining- 
room, who luckily had not diſcovered 
Catgut, when he got up very ſoftly, 
ſearched for his cloaths, and, not being 
.able to find them in his confuſion, 
muffled himſelf up in a night-gown he 
.chanced to get hold of, and hurried 
down ſtairs, | 

In his deſcent he was met by a perion, 
who preſented a dark-lantern to his 
face, and demanded his name. * 
poor devil, more dead than alive, fell 
at this unknown perſon's feet, and 
begged for mercy. The latter ſurveys 
"SOM him, 
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him, touches him, finds him to be a 
material being, and no viſionary ghoſt. 
After examining him very attentively, 
he demands what could be the reaſon 
of his appearing in that ſtrange dreſs 
at ſuch an hour, and in ſuch a place. 
Catgut was obliged to relate the whole 
ſtory from beginning to end. © Well, 
ſirrah, (ſaid the ſtranger) I will do you 
a favour : my coach 1s at the door, and 
you may make uſe of it to carry you 
home.” Catgut very thankfully accepted 
the offer, and made off, half naked as 
he was, as faſt as poſſible. 

This ſtranger was the duke of. ., 
who came privately from his own houſe 
to paſs a few hours with madam, His 
grace had long had the moſt private acceſs 
to her. This rencounter induced him 
to change his deſigns, and gave him a 
deſire to procure himſelf a new kind of 
entertainment. He went immediately 
up to madam's bed-chamber, undreſſed 

himſelf, 
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himſelf, concealed his cloaths, and got 
into bed. : 
While this was doing, his lordſhip 
took leave of my miſtreſs, and the maid 
ran up with great eagerneſs, to chide Iphi- 
genia for her blunder, and. to tell her 
_ what dreadful work muſt have happened, 
if her wiſdom had not made up for all. 
My miſtreſs, very much ſurpriſed, calls 
to mind every thing ſhe had ſaid of 


Catgut. Well, (ſaid Iphigenia, with 


an air of intrepidity) we will ſoon ſet 
matters to rights again!” In this view, 
ſhe entered the chamber laughing, flew 
to the bed without light, threw herſelf 
on the counterfeit Catgut, and gave 
him a thouſand careſſes, made innume- 
rable excuſes, laid all ſhe had ſaid on 
the dreadful: neceſſity ſhe was under of 
diſſembling in her ſtate of life, and 
ſwore that her heart ſhould: never be 
any one's but his. 

2 The 
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The fictitious lover played his part, 
and, counterfeiting Catgut's voice, gave 
her to underſtand, that it was not my 
lord hu was jealous of, but the duke 
of.. . © Of the duke! (replied ſhe.) 
Oh, can you fear him! Can you think 
that a perſon of his character, his 
figure ! I endure him without 
loving him, and retain him through 
vanity : that again is the misfortune of 
my ſtate in life.“ She was proceeding, 
when a new incident ſtopped: her. 
Lord Ogleby had among his attendants 
a kind of Mentor, who lamented his 
diſſipations, and to whom he confided 
all his weakneſſes. As he was getting 
into his coach, this attendant told him, 
that all they had made him believe was 
falſe, that they impoſed upon him, that 
Catgut was the favourite, that he had 
entered the houſe at the ſame time as 
his lordſhip, and that he was even yer 
there. 


My 
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My lord, in a rage, ſnatched a flam- 
beau from- one of the ſervants, ran up 
to the chamber, threw open the door, 
and ruſhed to the bed, uttering dreadful 
imprecations. 

What a ſcene! My miſtreſs ſwooned 
away; the duke leaped on the bed-ſide, 
crying out, Hold, my lord, recover 
your wits! I am not the perſon yo 
imagine: I am the duke of. I 
have as much reaſon to RE of 
madam as yourſelf,” 

My lord recollected his voice, and 
funk into an elbow chair. The duke 


dreſſed himſelf, the chambermaid came 


up, and recalled her miſtreſs to life. 
The latter opens again her beautiful 
eyes, and, to add to her misfortune, 
diſcovers the duke of ... . She now 
gave up herfelf for loſt, fell at their 
teet, and would ſpeak, but was unable 
to expreſs herſelf, The two noblemen 
retired without vouchſafing either to 
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wait to hear her, or to give her an an- 
ſwer. She paſſed the night in the 
greateſt affliction ; and the next morn- 
ing, before ſhe was recovered of her 
trouble, ſhe received from Catgut a 
letter of rupture, or rather of diſmiſſion, 
full of complaints, menaces, and con- 
tempt. 

What followed afterwards I know 
not, as that very day I entered into the 
ſervice of Lord Prodigal, who received 
me from his ſteward, to whom Iphigenia 
paid me, among other money, for rent. 
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uA xvi. 


Counterfeit relates the hiſtory of Lord 


Prodigal, with ſome account of Myr- 
tilla, his kept-miſtreſs. 


Y preſent maſter, Lord Prodigal, 

was deſcended from a poor but 
honeſt mechanic, who, having no other 
child, was doatingly fond of him. He 
lived in the moſt frugal manner, and 
would ſometimes even deny himſelf the 
neceſſaries of life, to enable him to be- 
ſtow on him a tolerable education, 
Reading, writing and arithmetic, how- 
ever, were all he could give him, in 
which he had made a tolerable progreſs 
at the age of fourteen. 

It is a matter of debate among the 
learned, whether the diſpoſitions to 
particular evils, for which ſome men are 

ſo 


e 


The Birmingham Counterfeit. 219 


ſo remarkable, are natural to them, or 
whether they are the conſequence of a 
wrong education, prejudice, or bad 
example. If they are the offspring of 
nature, if they bring them into the world 
with them at the hour of their birth, 
and are all the reſt of their lives under 
the impulſe of nature in every bad 
action they commit, how can man then 
be ſaid to be a free agent? or how can he 
be anſwerable for unjuſt actions, when 
nature has put it out of his power to do 
otherwiſe? Though I can by no means 
admit, that actions, either good or bad, 
are entirely the reſult of nature, yet I 
muſt acknowledge myſelf at a loſs to 
conceive how 1t can happen, as you find - 
by experience it frequently does, that a 
man, who has had all poſſible care taken 
of his education, kept from every kind 
of company but the grave and moral, 
had continually before his eyes exam- 
ples of honour, juſtice and virtue, 

* has 
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has nevertheleſs ſhewn, on all occaſions, 
a propenſity to evil, and turned out a 
moſt abandoned villain. We ſee pride, 
vanity, tyranny and oppreſſion, with a 
long catalogue of other defects, ſo con- 
ſtantly the attendants on ſome men, that 
they can no more think or act otherwiſe, 
than the leopard can change his ſpots, 
or the hyæna forget its ferocity. Of this 
latter claſs is Lord Prodigal. 

At ſchool he was remarkable for his 
pride and obſtinacy, and his conſtant 
endeavour, on every occaſion, to over- 
reach his ſchool-tellows. His early 
cunning and hypocriſy gained him an 
ealy acceſs into the hearts of the cre- 
dulous and unguarded, whoſe ſecrets he 
always turned to his own advantage, 
regardleſs of the ſufferings his playmates 
frequently underwent from ſuch acts of 
infidelity. 

Leaving ſchool, he was taken into 
the office of a gentleman, who was agent 

- for 
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for ſeveral regiments, and who had 
always been conſidered as the moſt honeſt 
among that rapacious ſwarm of locuſts. 
Fortune here favoured this child of per- 
dition, who could not poſſibly have 
had a more proper ſphere to act in, as 
the neceſſities. of half-ſtarved officers 
furniſhed him with ſufficient means of 
oppreſſing others, and enriching himſelf. 
As ſecrecy. was the mutual intereſt both 
of himſelf and thoſe he had to deal with, 
he carried on the vileſt ſchemes un- 
ſuſpected by his maſter, whoſe favour 
he ſoon acquired to ſuch a degree, by 
means of his induſtry and hypocriſy, 
that in a few years he entirely left the 
buſineſs to him,. and retired into the 
country, to enjoy, in the evening of 
his life, the innocent pleaſures of a rural 
retreat, undiſturbed by remorſe, un- 


interrupted by the reproach of con- 
{cience. 
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Such haſty ſtrides did my maſter 
meke in his profeſſion, that he ſoon 
found himſelf enabled to purchaſe a 
venal borough ; and thus an avaricious, 
ignorant and ambitious wretch, repre- 
ſented a corrupt, fooliſh and degenerate 
body of conſtituents. In the houſe he 
was the miniſter's tool ; out of it, the 
mockery and contempt of every honeſt 


and diſintereſted man, To be the tools 


of power, is however the ſureſt way to 
preferment, as miniſters are always more 


attentive to reward the dirty actions of 


their creatures, than to favour real virtue 
and merit. 

He was ſoon appointed joint-paymaſter 
of the forces, which happening in the 
time of a long, obſtinate and expenſive 


war, he acquired ſuch an eſtate, by plun- 


dering his country, and taking every 
diſhoneſt advantage of the office he en- 
Joyed, that, at the ceaſing of hoſtilities, 


: he \ was ſuppoſed to be one of the richeſt 


COmmonets 


The Birmingham Counterfeit. 223 


commoners in England. At this time, 
his father being aged and infirm, and 
unable any longer to provide for himſelf, 
was obliged to take refuge in a work- 
houſe, where he ſoon after died, and 
was buried by the pariſn, my maſter's 
pride not ſuffering him to own him, 
nor his avarice permitting him to give 
him the leaſt aſſiſtance or relief. 

Time has now raiſed him to the 
higheſt pinnacle of grandeur his vanity 
and ambition could aſpire to, and he 
exults in the acquiſition of a peerage. 
If honours, titles and riches, are capable 
of making a man happy, ſurely Lord 
Prodigal muft be completely ſo; but, 
if you enquire into his private character 
and conduct, you will find that he is of 
all men the moſt miſerable. Mankind 
are perhaps more on a level than we ge- 
nerally ſcem to imagine: the rich are no 
leſs diſcontented amidſt their ſuperfluities, 
than the poor man involved in poverty. 
1 4 Were 
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Were Lord Prodigal poſſeſſed of the 
whole univerſe, he would ſtil] be equally 
unhappy. View him ſeated at his table, 
and his countenance will ſhew you, how 
much the luxuries and ſtudied delicacies 
of his meals, when weighed in the ſcale 
of contentment, fall ſhort of the homely 
but pleaſing fare of the ſcrap- fed peaſant. 
View but the ſtate of his mind, how 
wretched indeed, how much beneath 
the meaneſt of all mortals! Ever jea- 
lous of his domeſtics that furround 
him, every thing 1s done with a view to 


injure him, every thing is deſignedly 


wrong; but the leaſt word of applauſe 
has not at any time been heard to pro- 
ceed from his mouth, unleſs the lips of 
flattery have extorted it from him. To 
be. beloved is not what he wiſhes for, 
becauſe he knows that cannot be; he is 
determined, therefore, he will if poſſible 
be feared. Hence he in a manner tires 


out eyery one about him, who, finding 
it 
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it impoſſible to pleaſe him, no longer 
attempt it, and are now become fo. 
habituated to his ſurly, moroſe and un- 
charitable diſpoſition, and. his mad 
actions are grown ſo familiar to them, that 
he is rather the object of their mockery 
and ridicule, than the cauſe of a mo- 
ment's ſerious reflection, or the leaſt 
uneaſineſs. 

Humanity, benevolence and genero- 
ſity, are things he may have heard of, 
but he is utterly unacquainted with the 
uſe of them; and it is with him an un- 
alterable maxim, that the good- natured 


man muſt be a fool. While other men 


in exalted ſtations of life, are buſying 
themſelves in providing for thoſe who 
have acted faithfully in their ſervice, by 
procuring them places under the go- 
vernment ſuitable to their rank and 
abilities, Lord Prodigal is trying every 
means to prevent his from riſing, that 
by keeping them poor and humble, they 
L 5 may / 
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may more readily ſubmit to his yoke of 
tyranny and oppreſſion ; but while he 1s. 
thus exerting a deſpotic power over his 
own menials, he is himſelf the ſlave 
to ſuperior nobles, whoſe nod or beckon 
is to him as tremendous as Jove's awful 
thunder. 

An utter ſtranger to the tender emo- 
tions of conjugal love, he has never yet 
ventured to engage in lawful wedlock, 
the fears of family expences terrifying 
him beyond deſcription; yet, ſtrange ! 
he keeps his miſtreſs, whole hiſtory may 
furniſh you with ſome 1deas of her pru- 
dence and frugality. 

Myrtilla was the daughter of a gar- 
dener, who ſold fruit and flowers at one 
of thoſe places of refort, where the po- 
lite, like birds of paſſage, fly in gilded 
chariots to trifle away the ſummer 
evenings. It was Myrtilla's buſineſs, 
when in her infant years, to attend on 
the company, and receive their donations,, | 

| which 
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which were greatly heightened by the 
pleaſing appearance of the child, its 
ſportive vivacity, and diverting ſpright- 
lineſs. The ladies univerſally com- 
mended the beautiful red and white of 
its innocent cheeks, the gracefulneſs 
of its auburn and naturally-curling hair, 
its eyes black and lively, the ſnowy 
pureneſs of its ſkin, and the fine turn 
of its little tender limbs : and the gen- 
tlemen with a ſmile obſerved, Myrtilla 
would one day make. a molt delicate 
creature. 

Before ſhe was fifteen, horrid gold, 
the ſpring and fountain. of all evils, 
tempted her miſerable parents to yield. 
her up a prey to the arms of a man, 
who has now the high rapture to boaſt, 
that he introduced. Myrtilla to ſin, 
ſorrow, ſhame, and miſery, and ſpread a 
blighting mildew over the fair flouriſh- 
ing garden of innocence, 


L. 6 Thus 
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Thus entered into the court of ſhame, 
and inrolled in the long liſt of the un- 
done, ſhe abandoned all reflection, and 
having no advantage of knowledge from 
her education, felt nothing diſagreeable 
from her preſent circumſtances. She 
rejoiced to be clad in filk and gold, 
to ride in a chariot with her beloved, 
and to be gazed at and admired where- 
ever ſhe appeared. No wonder her pride 
and vanity encreaſed; when ſhe heard 
the ſighing adulations of every man 
that approached her, and found herſelf 
the triumphant miſtreſs of every heart : 
no wonder preſents or caprice ſhould 
entice her to favour others with the ſame 
| freedoms her lover enjoyed: no wonder 

the preferred others, or at leaſt variety, 
and by this means diſguſted him, quar- 
relled, parted, and became the miſtreſs 
of, and trader for, herſelf. She had 
been the admiration of every eye at 
playhouſes and gardens, operas and balls, 

nay, 
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nay, ſo amazing was her influence, or 


rather tyranny, that the ladies of reputa+ 
tion, hearing continually her praiſes 
from the gentlemen, were anxious ta 
appear like. Myrtilla; and therefore, in 
whatever dreſs ſhe. adorned herſelf, hows 
ever peculiar, the virtuous followed, as 
deſirous alſo to pleaſe; and ſhe became, 
nay ſtill is, the grand leader of female 
faſhions. | 

It was not long before ſhe -again en- 
tered into keeping, in full luſtre, and 
in full poſſeſſion of every. extravagance 
her heart could wiſh for; but even this 
did not long continue. In a furious paſ. 
ſion one morning with her lover, ſhe 
kicked down,. with her angry foot, the 
whole tea-table, d—d the mean raſcal 
with whom ſhe had to do, threw at his 
head the. paltry ſettlement he had made 
her, called a chair, and full of indigna- 
tion withdrew. 2 


Speedily, 
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Speedily, however, ſhe ſoon enliſted 
herſelf, would one think. it, in the ſer- 
vice of my preſent maſter, Lord Pro- 
digal, who knows no happineſs equal 
to the boaſt of having this pride of 
beauty, this flower of excellence in his 
' Poſſeſſion. She is no ſtranger to her 
aſcendency over him, and therefore 
reigns wholly deſpotic. When ſhe has 
an inclination to ſhew her power, ſhe 
will perhaps drop a ring or ſome other 
female trinket in the largeſt of his ponds; 
and immediately order the water to be 
drained off, and the mud to be cleared 
through the fingers of an hundred work- 
men, to find the loft and darling relict. 
If ſhe has a deſire to ſhew her ſuperior 
ſoul, and greater influence than the 
boaſted queen of Egypt, the will encloſe 
bank notes of conſiderable value between 
flices of bread and butter, and tell her 
admiring ſlaves how many hundreds ſhe 
has ſwallowed at a breakfalt. She 

| us wiſhed 
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wiſhed only to poſſeſs jewels like Cle- 
opatra's, to ſhew how much more pro- 
fuſely than the queen of Egypt ſhe could 


ſquander them away, in expreſſing her 
unbounded affection to her admirers. 


So notorious are her extravagances, and 
{till ſo prevailing her charms, that 


though every man condemns the fooliſh 


poſſeſſor of this wanton trifle, for 


his abſurd condeſcenſion, yet every man. 


wiſhes and envies his imaginary happi- 
nels. 

Thus he lives the dupe of a woman, 
the ſubject of ridicule and mockery to 
the great and exalted, and the contempt 
of his own ſervants ; and may poſſibly 
die at laſt unpitied, unlamented, by 
every one who knows him. 
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C HAP. XVII.. 


Counterfeit changes his ſervice, and travels 


into France. 


TONE are oftener deceived than 
bad men; nor is it any wonder, 
ſince they entruſt only thoſe as wicked 
as themſelves. Lord Prodigal had a 
ſteward, in whom he had confided every 
thing. This ſervant, having diſco- 
vered the weak ſide of his maſter, hu- 
moured him in his whims however ridi- 
culous, and commended his actions 
however abſurd. By theſe means he 
obtained his confidence, till one even- 
ing, breaking open his lordſhip's bu- 


reau, he robbed him of all his caſh, 
with which he immediately embarked 


for France. I happened to be in the 
purſe, which he carried off with him; 


and, ſoon after my arrival there, fell 
into 


_ a= Te FF me EO 


The Birmingham Counterfeit. 223 


into the hands of a French procureſs, 

whoſe hiſtory I ſhall now relate to you. 
You will perhaps wonder, Mercator, 
that the generality of thoſe, into whoſe 
hands I have fallen, ſhould prove pro- 
fligate and infamous, and highly worthy 
of deteſtation; but ſurely your amaze- 
ment muſt ceaſe, WHen you reflect that, 
as I have before informed you, I am 
endowed, as an immaterial being, with 
the power of penetrating into the human, 
mind, and of diſcovering, the latent 
ſubtilties of the heart. You, who can 
only judge from external appearances, 
can hardly ever with certainty diſtin-. 
guiſh between the real honeſt man and 
the counterfeit ; nay, it is a chance in- 
deed, if you do not miſtake the one for 
the other, as the artful and deſigning 
villain always endeavours to ſhelter the 
baſeneſs of his deſigns under the ſhield. 
of deceit and flattery. My preſent. 
miſtreſs, however, is not to be ranked. 
| In: 
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in this claſs; for her infamous buſineſs 


of ſeducing youth and innocence ſhe 
carried on publickly, and at laſt fell a 
ſacrifice to juſtice. The following 
accident, which happened to her a 
few days after I entered her ſervice, 
may give you a better idea of her gene- 
ral character, chan any thing elſe I can 

relate, | f 
Mr. Dubois, a counſellor at Paris, 
was at one of his little villas, not far 
from that city, and entertaining a large 
company at dinner. During the deſſert, 
one of his footmen told him, that there 
was an elderly lady without, who ſaid 
ſhe muſt ſpeak with him. Muſt ſhe! 
why then tell her I am not at home.“ 
« But, Sir!” „Do as 1'' bid you, 
firrah ! would you have me go and tell 
her ſo myſelf?” « But, Sir!“ „ What?“ 
<« She has a ſweet pretty girl with her.” 
Indeed! deſire madam to walk in.” 
The footman immediately introduced a. 
| | woman 


P 


The Birmingham Counterfeit, 233 


woman in mourning, followed by a 
young creature very decently dreſſed : 
ſhe had a clean, coarſe gauze handker- 
chief on her neck, and kept her 
eyes modeſtly upon the ground ; but, 
whenever ſhe raiſed them, there flew 
ſuch a ſpirit from them, as ſtruck Du- 
bois in an uncommon manner. 

« I beg pardon, gentlemen and la- 
dies, (ſaid my miſtreſs) I have an affair 
upon my hands of the utmoſt conſequence 
to me, and which claims the immediate 
protection of this gentleman,” pointing 
to Dubois. Then ſhe gave them a 
{ſtrange account of a law-ſuit, which 
nobody underſtood, though they all 
ſeemed to attend to her; for their at- 
tention was ſo much engroſſed by the 
appearance of the young woman, that 
they regarded little elſe: Dubois in 
particular nodded his head ſeveral times, 
and at laſt pronounced the old woman's 
cauſe a good one, though he knew as. 


little 
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little of the matter as the reſt of the 
company. She then deſired him to ſtep 
into the next room, for that ſhe had 
ſomething very particular to ſay to him 
alone. 
When they were there, my miſtreſs 
told him, that all the ſtory about the 
law-ſuit was invented on purpoſe to 
amuſe the company : But the young 
creature (ſays ſhe) I have brought with 
me is a reality, which I believe has made 
ſome impreſſion upon you. If ſo, Sir; 
and you will pleaſe to reward me hand- 
ſomely, my fair pupil ſnall be at your 
diſpoſal. Dubois aſked her, if ſhe 
would be contented with a ſum of mo- 
ney, which, reduced to Engliſh value, 
amounted to about five hundred pounds, 
<« I ſhall be ſatisfied, (ſaid my miſtreſs ;) 
and if you will ſign the bargain to- 
morrow, we will ſup with you at night, 
and you ſhall be the favourite ſultan.” 
She immediately returned to. the room 
where 
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where ſhe left the girl, and, making her 
compliments to the company, the re- 
turned with her to Paris. 


As they went along, ſhe related che 


converſation that had paſſed between 


her and Dubois, and the bargain ſhe 
had made. The girl was modeſt, and 
much ſurpriſed at her mother's decla- 
ration. With the bluſhes of innocence 
glowing on her cheeks, ſhe with great 
ſpirit reproached her for what ſhe had 
done. You have ever till now, mo- 
ther, (ſaid the girl) educated me in the 
moſt virtuous principles; and what is 
the reaſon that, on a ſudden, you have 
changed your character? The reſpect 
I have ever ſhewn you was the moſt 


delicate ſenſation of an honeſt mind. 


What you have been telling me can be 
only a trial that you are pleaſed to make 
of my virtue: I am ſure you are too 
good to deprive me of the inexpreſſible 
pleaſure I feel in eſteeming you.“. 

My 
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My miſtreſs now thought herſelf 
under no reſtraint, and therefore laid 
alide her uſual diſſimulation, and an- 
ſwered directly to this purpoſe : . Know, 
young woman, that I am not your 
mother: I bought you of her who bore 
you, and ! have ſpared no expence for 
your education. It is now time that I 
ſhould reap the fruits of my care and 
generoſity. Go, go to bed, miſs; re- 
fle& upon the obligations you have to 
me, and prepare yourſelf to-morrow to 
be grateful and obedient.” 

The poor young woman could not 
cloſe her eyes all the night. What a 
dreadful ſituation for ſo modeſt a crea- 
ture! © Who (exclaimed ſhe) can be 
my parents | Good God, what ſhall 
I do!” Then ſighing, and watering | 
the pillow with her tears, ſhe thought 
of many wild expedients to deliver her- 
ſelf from the horrors of proſtitution, 
At laſt, ſhe took a reſolution to get up 

3 before 
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before day, to. deceive the people who 
were in the ſame houſe with her, to 
throw herſelf at the fcet of the lieutenaut 
de police, and tell him her whole ſtory. 

This moſt upright magiſtrate calmed 
her grief: „Go, (ſaid he) my dear 
child, follow your ſuppoſed mother to 
Mr. Dubois's houſe, and do not ſeem 
the leaſt concerned upon the occaſion. 
I give you my word, that nothing ſhall 
happen to- you to injure your honour, 
or even, if poſſible, to diſtreſs your 
delicacy.” She then returned home 
before the old woman was up, who had 
not the leaſt ſuſpicion of what had hap- 
pened. At the appointed time, they 
both went together to the meeting, as 
fixed the day before. | 

Dubois had aſſembled ſeveral of his 
friends to be witneſſes of his happineſs ; 
for, in "theſe love matters of bargain 
and ſale, there is much more of vanity 
than paſſion, They ſat down, the con- 
| verſation 
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verſation grew warm, and the young 
creature had a continual bluſh upon her 
face, which was interpreted to be every 

thing but what it really was — genuine 
and unaffected innocence. 

In the midſt of this ſcene, an exempt 
of the police arrives, comes into the 
room without ceremony, and addreſſing 
himſelf to Dubois, „Sir, (ſaid he) I 
know you have a right to ſee what com- 
pany you pleaſe at your own houſe 

but you do not know this old lady and 
* this young one, who are now at your 
= table, and my orders are to take them 
up. I ſhall conduct madam to a place 
of ſecurity, and miſs to whatever con- 
vent ſhe pleaſes; but before I ſtir, I 


8 Fe un 


muſt know of that wicked old bawd, 0 
who is the real mother of this young ri 
creature, whom ſhe would have ſold for * 
proſtitution, and whom, Sir, I am ſorry tl 

h 


to ſay, your vanity would have pur- 
chaſed.” | | ol 
5 The 
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The old wretch, trembling, and al- 
moſt dead with terror, with much ado 
ſtammered out, that her mother's name 

was Frederick. Frederick! Frederick! 
| (cries out Dubois :) that Frederick, I 
fear, the mother of this girl, lived with 
me many years : ſhe had one daughter ; 
but upon a quarrel, ſhe left me, taking 
my child with her, and I never after 
could gain any intelligence of either. 
But are you, are you my daughter!“ 
Obſerving a mole on her forehead, which 
he recollected ſhe had brought into the 
world with her at her birth, he burſt 
into a flood of tears, and rapturouſ.y 
caught her in his arms. 

There never was ſuch a ſcene of ten- 
derneſs : the exempt melted with the 
reſt, (for all the beſt feelings of nature 
were at once operating) and, leaving 
the daughter in the arms of her father, 
he carried the falſe mother to the houſe 


of correction. Mr. Dubois gained much 
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by 'the change : inſtead of a miſtreſs, 
che found a daughter, who, by her vir- 
tue, delicacy, and good ſenſe, became 
a comfort to him, and an honour to his 
family. 

A few days before the time arrived 
for my mittreſs's diſcharge from her 
place of confinement, an information was 
lodged againſt her, for having ſeduced 
the daughter of a wealthy merchant. 
After having kept this unhappy young 
lady a priſoner in her houſe fer near 
three months, during which time ſne 
was permitted to ſce none but ſuch as 
paid dearly for the ſacrifice of virtue, 
from the frequent advertiſements, and 
the large ſums offered in reward for any 
information that could be given of her, 
my infamous miſtreis, fearing a diſco- 
very, reſolved to diſpatch her, which 
was done with the aſſiſtance only of | 

an old and tried ſervant. After they II | 

had ſtabbed her in ſeveral parts, they | | 

buried her body in a place, where, to 
all 
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all appearance, there was no poſſibility 
of a diſcovery. By a mere accident, 
or rather by the avenging hand of 

heaven, which one time or other over- 
takes the guilty wretch, the whole of 
this horrid deed was diſcovered, the 
vile perpetrators convicted, and my 
miſtreſs ſuffered, if poſſible, a puniſh- 
ment adequate to her crimes, being 
broken alive on the wheel. 

Before her execution, ſhe applied to 
all thoſe great friends, for whom ſhe 
had before carried on her infamous 
trade, and begged of them to uſe all 
their intereſt in her favour. From moſt 
of them ſhe received no anſwer at all, 
from many only curſes and upbraidinge, 
telling her, that ſhe had at laſt gained 
what ſhe deſerved, and that it would 
be a pity to rob the executioner of ſo 
worthy an object for the practice of his 
art, One of her friends more eſpecially, 
who had conſtantly uſed her aſſiſtance, 
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and with whom ſhe had lived in great 
eſteem, gave her the ſevereſt ſhock, 
She had placed her hopes here, and was 


- aſſured, let who would forſake her, this 


faithful and tried maſter would never 
abandon her. She therefore wrote to 
him, and moſt preſſingly deſired his im- 
mediate aſſiſtance to ſave her from the 
infamy, which the malice of her enemies 
was likely to bring upon her. In an- 
ſwer to which ſhe received the fol- 
lowing. 
&« Infamous wretceh! 

« I T ſurpriſes me, that you have 
* the confidence to make any applica- 
% tion to me on ſuch an affair, when 
you well know, that I am perfectly 
« convinced you fully deſerve the fate 
“ you are about to ſufter. Scandalous 
« as your paſt life has been, and in- 
« famous as is the crime you are con- 


« yicted of, do you imagine I can uſe |* 
« any intereſt in your favour? No, 15 
cannot; 
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cannot; but if I could, I would not 
aſſiſt you, unleſs it was to add to the 
puniſhment you ſo juſtly and truely 
deſerve. O thou conſummate wretch, 
accurſed be the day that ever I ſaw 
thee, and more ſo the hour, in which 
thy inſinuating hypocriſy found way 
to my heart! — My heart? — it 1s 
falſe ; you never found a way thither, 
for you only reigned in my brutal 
paſſions : my better reaſon ever ab- 


« horred and deteſted you ! In whatever 
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place of torment we meet together, 
we ſhall be no ſmall tormentors to 
each other. The miſerable wretches 
whom I have robbed of their virtue, 
and plunged into. irrecoverable ruin, 
begin to have their revenge, and to be 
as very adders to my conſcience ! 
Thou art about to meet thy dus here 
upon earth; but let me pour the 
dreadful ridings in thine ears; this, 


* this is the very beginning of ſorrows 


M 3 « worſe, 


246 The Birmingham Counterfeit. 


cc 


«c 


cc 


cc 


cc 


«c 


cc 


cc 


«c 


* 


cc 


cc 


worſe, far worſe than I can deſcribe, 
will foon overwhelm thee, and ago- 
nies inſufferable will alſo be thy 
everlaſting lot. For myſelf, I feel 
them now : thou'art never a moment 
from my view ; thou art my conſtant 
attendant and my conſtant torturer : 
thou and thy wretched gang are ever 
haunting me; reſt is baniſhed. from 
my foul, and ſlumber from my eye- 
lids: comfort or hope I have none. 
Happy would it be for us were there 
no ſuch thing as eternity]! Think 
of thoſe unhappy creatures, whom, 
fair in purity and bluſhing in innocence, 


I have robbed of their virtue, by all 


the artifices and ſpecious deluſions, 
which thou couldſt deviſe, and hell 
put into thy thoughts: think of the. 
conſequences of that ruin, the miſery, 
ſhame and ſorrow, in which they have 
been involved; and the curſes which 


now come to us, and which, in the 
« bitterneſs 
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bitterneſs of their afflicted ſouls, they 
have called down on thee and: me: 
think of the tender fathers, the affec- 
tionate mothers, the kind relations, 
and beloved friends, whoſe hearts 
have been broken to ſatisfy my lawleſs 
paſſions and thy diabolical avarice. 
I have nothing more to add, than to 
commend my ſincereſt reproaches to 


| thee, wiſhing thee every woe, which a 


condemned. conſcience feels; in this 


world a foretaſte of thy ſorrow, and 


in the next a full, a very full and ripe 
harveſt of them, Read this again 
and again, curſe thyſelf and die, 
and, horrid miſcreant as thou art, 


« plunge into perdition!” — 


Learn hence, ye giddy. and incauti- 


ous youth, however your reaſon may be 
loſt in the fatal purſuits of your early 
years, when old age ſhall overtake you, 
when nature ſhall have deprived you of 
the power of any longer indulging your 
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ſenſual appetites, the ſtings of hor- 
ror and remorſe will find way to your 
hearts, and will deprive you of thoſe 
happy moments, with which the evening 
of your lives ought to abound. Happy 
thoſe, whoſe conduct has been uniform 
and fteady in the purſuit of virtue, and 
who never trod in the paths of folly 
and diſſipation ; who have enjoyed lite 
in peace and tranquillity, far from the 
noiſy abode of the harlot and the libertine : 
repoſe and happineſs will crown your 
aged heads; wiſdom, learned from ob- 
ſervation and experience, will flow from 
| your lips, to teach the riſing generation 
wherein real happineſs conſiſts; as in 
your lives you will always be reſpected, 
io will you in death be lamented, 


<< 
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HAT XY 


Counterfeit relates the particulars of his 
journey frem Joppa to Feruſalem, and 
deſcribes all the wonders of the Holy- 
Land. 


T was with ſingular pleaſure I found 
myſelf releaſed from the ſervice of 
my late infamous miſtreſs, and my fatis- 
faction was much encreated on becoming 
the property of a gentleman of the Royal 
Academy at Paris, who was then pre- 
paring, in company with ſome others, 
for a voyage to Joppa, from whence 
they were to travel to Jeruſalem, in order 
to viſit the many wonderful places, with 
which the Holy Lands are ſaid to 
abound. As my maſter was a man of 
great learning, penetration, and genius, 
1 ſhall not relate to you my own obſer- 
vations, but give you thoſe of my maſter, 
M 5 which 
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which after our return to Paris he pub- 
liſhed in French. 

We embarked at Toulon, and, after 
a pleaſant paſſage, arrived ſafe at Joppa, 
which, though the moſt conſiderable 
ſea- port in Judea, is now a poor ruinated 
town, conſiſting of hardly more than 
four hundred inhabitants, whoſe liveli- 
hood depends on the pilgrims going to 
and from Jeruſalem, whom they furniſh 
with proviſions, guides, and other neceſ- 
faries. 

From this place we departed in the 
evening, accompanied by his Highneſs 
Prince Saleh Toby, an Arab, who had 
agreed to conduct us to Jeruſalem , for, 
K is well known, there is no going thi- 
ther without an eſcort of one or more of 
' thoſe Arabs, who exact a rigorous tax 
on every curious and ſuperſtitious fool, 
who puts himſelf in their power. 

Ir is therefore the buſineſs of the 
fathers of the Terra Sana at Joppa to 
A provide 
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provide ſome guide, of ſufficient autho- 
rity, to protect the pilgrim from the in- 
ſults of thoſe molt unholy poſſeſſors of 
the Holy-Land: and even in that point 
great caution mult be uſed; for, as 
thoſe mountainers are in continual war, 
and knock one another on the head at 
every convenient opportunity, it is often 
of very bad conſequence to the poor Sion 
traveller, who ſuffers ſeverely in the 
fleſh, for the mit underſtanding between 
theſe different tribes of robbers; as in- 
deed might probably have been our 
caſe, had not prince Toby, conſcious of 
his own incapzcity to fulfil his engage- 
ments, very civilly given us the ſlip a 
little way out of Ramah, and left us 
under the convoy of one of leſs eminent 
quality, who however did the buſineſa 
as well as the beſt prince of them all; 
for though his ſcoundrel Highneſs is 
moſt puiſſant in his own territories, and 
among his own tribe, yet he knew well 

M 6 enough 


| 
f 
| 
= . 
} 
. 
| 
| 
| 


252 The Birmingham Counterfeit. 
enough what he was to expect in any of 


the places, through which we were to 
paſs, by the reception a brother of 
his met with about five days before, 
who was, by ſome of them, fairly ſhot 
through the body: ſo that, though he 
cheated us of ſome money, yet we were 


well quit of him; for, in an embroil of 
that nature, we ſhould have come in for 
our ſhares, and ſtood a chance of getting 
ſoundly drubbed,' if not ſtripped. 
Indeed, as to the latter point, we were 
under no great apprehenſion, having 
taken care to equip ourſelves at Joppa 
with dreſſes very little capable of in- 
ſpiring an Arab with a deſire of uncaſing 
us; and, as for money and arms, they 
know pilgrims never carry any: ſo that, 
inſtead of taking any thing from them, 
they are generally kind enough to preſent 
ſomething to them, and lay upon their 
heads and ſhoulders more than they are 
well able to bear, which, in plain Eng- 
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liſh, is a cudgel, and of which they are 
in no wiſe niggards. 

We ſet out from Joppa at ſix in 
the evening, and arrived at Ramah about 
nine, where we ſtaid ſtill near the 
ſame hour the next evening, and then 
mounted directly for Jeruſalem, which 
is diſtant from that place about ten 
hours journey; ſo that, travelling all 
night, we computed to arrive there by 
ſun- riſe the next morning, the exceſſive 
heat of the weather rendering it almoſt 
impoſſible to travel by day; we therefore 
very reaſonably, as we thought, pre- 
ferred the freſhneſs of the night for 
that purpoſe, and more eſpecially as it 
was moon-ſhine, and in the month of 
May. —< Oh charming, in May! (me- 
thinks I here an untravelled Engliſhman 
cry) What pleaſure you muſt have en- 
joyed that night! How every ſenſe 
muſt have been regaled | the ſweet 
hullings of the nightingale ! the odo- 


riferous 
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riferous vernal bloom ! the- cool refreſh- 
ing breezes ! and the whole f..ce of that 
delightful country gtit with glittering 
moon-ſhine.” 

Why, ay, we were enchanted, or, if 
you will, bewitched, to take all this 
trouble to ſee ſo wretched a land; for, 
as to your nightingales, bloſſoms and 
breezes, you may as well ſtay at home 
in your own country to enjoy them. 
All the muſic we heard that charming 
night was the ſhrill ſhricks of ſome poor 
melancholy cricket, that ſeemed to be 
curſing its hard fate amongſt thoſe hi- 
deous rocks: nor were our olfactory 
nerves any otherways affected, than by a 
faint and diſagreeable ſmell of the parch- 
ed earth; and, as to your breezes — 
why, yes, it is true, we had them — 
cool as the gleam of an oven's mouth! 
and refreſhing as the ſoft zephirs of a 
glaſs-maker's furnace! Not cnly the 
atmoſphere was intolerable, but the 

roads 
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roads too were ſo wretchedly bad, that 
we were in danger every moment of 
breaking a leg, if not aneck : ſuch rocks, 
ſuch precipices, ſuch ups and downs, 
and the ten thouſand tons of looſe ſtones 
that lie ſcattered all over the roads, would. 
make any one wonder how it could be 
poſſible for the poor beaſts ever to pick 
their way through them! 

Befriended with all theſe agreeable 
circumſtances, we kept bunyaning it on 
for four or five hours, till at laſt we 
came to a long, narrow paſs, between 
two ſteep mountains, comparable enough 
to John's Valley of the Shadow of Death: 
but, as he only dreamt of meeting with 
a devil or two in his paſſage, we too 
truly had our's interrupted by five; 
and, what ſeemed to portend us little 
ſatisfaction from the encounter, they 
did not appear to be any of thoſe im- 
material eſſences, that only act on 
che mental part by ſuggeſtion and inſi- 

nuation, 
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nuation, but good, nervous, well-ſinewed 
ſons of Belial, who by their looks, and 
the pretty little ſwitches in their hands, 
no bigger than one's wriſt, ſeemed to 
give us to underſtand, they purpoſed 
to inform our judgment by actual con- 
tact, or matter acting upon matter. In 
ſhort, to ſpeak intelligibly, they were 
five Arabs, who ſtarted from behind 
the rocks, four armed with clubs, and 
the fifth with a gun. However, they 
were civil enough not to knock us down 
before they bid us ſtand, but fell into 
a parley with our guide, who managed 
matters ſo well, that we ſoon were per- 
mitted to proceed on our journey. So 
on we jogged till we came to the gates 
of Jeruſalem, through a country good 
for nothing, but that of being too good 
for the ſcoundrel race that inhabit it — 
a dreary, wild, and uncomfortable pro- 


ſpect of naked and craggy rocks — a 
ſoil 
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foil as ſtony and ungrateful as their 
hearts | | 

The morning after our arrival, we 
ſet out, in order to make the uſual 
pilgrimatical tour. Our firſt viſit was 
to Jeremiah's Cave, or, for aught I 
know, it might have been Robinſon 
Cruſoe's, or that of the celebrated Mon- 
teſinos; but into it we went, and out 
of it we came. Now, if any one is not 
completely ſatisfied with ſuch a parti- 
cular deſcription of it, it will not be 
amiſs for him to make a journey thither 
for further ſatisfaction. 

From thence we went to the Tombs 
of the Kings, which, though not in 
order of ſanctity, are equally worth 
ſeeing, as being a moſt ſurpriſing work. 

Our next viſit was to the Virgin 
Mary's Tomb, over which is built a 
large dome, and in it are continually 
kept burning a great number of ſilver 
lamps, more - eſpecially round the tomb 

itſelf, 
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itſelf, which contains now, what it ever 
did — nothing at all ; for this, which 
they call the ſepulcbra ſandt iſſima, as 
well as the other, were erected merely 
at a venture, in conſequence of the 
dream of an old woman, the Princeſs 
Helena, to whom theſe myſteries were 
revealed; as was alſo the diſcovery of 
the real croſs, after it had been buried 
for three hundred years under a piece 
of earth not bigger than a crown-piece. 
When: I queſtioned the friar that at- 
tended us,. from what evidence he de- 
_ duced ſuch indiſputable certainty of theſe 
things, he referred me to The infallible 
Oracles of Dream and Myſtery. 

Our next peregrination was to the 
Valley of Jehoſhaphat, where, it ſeems, 
the grand aſſizes are to be held, and for 
this convincing reaſon: becauſe, for- 
ſooth, it is the middle of the world, 
and conſequently more convenient for 
a general rendezvous, than if it had 

been 
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been appointed in Mexico or Japan. 
Under the high altar in the church of 
the ſepulchre, they ſhew you a hole in 
the ground, where the ſtump of the 
tree ſtood, of which the holy croſs is 
by them ſaid to have been made, and 
it meets not with a few  votaries, ſo 
much verier ſtocks than itſelf, as to 
fall down and worſhip it. That which 
molt deſerves to be noted is, the reaſon. 
they give for founding this church: 
« Becauſe here is the earth: that nou- 
riſhed the root, that bore the tree, that 
yielded: the timber, that made the 
croſs,” 

Having ſoon croſſed: this valley, we 
began to aſcend Mount Olivet, which 
is very ſteep. The firſt ſtation we came 
to was the Garden mentioned in the 
New Teſtament. Here they have run 

up a little ſort of an oratory ; and, about 
three paces behind it, a platform, like 
2 ſoldier's * for the apoſtles 

better 
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better accommodation while they ſlept. 
Now this, contrary as it is to the real 
matter of truth, goes down like all the 
reſt; for a true-bred bigot will ſooner 
take a friar's word than an evangeliſt's. 
St. Luke ſays poſitively, He was with- 
drawn from them about a ſtone's caſt : 
but, perhaps, the ground may have 
ſhrunk ſince that time, and ſo may 
have brought both places nearer to- 
gether. | 

Our principal view in aſcending this 
mount was to viſit the ſo much talked- 


of impreſſion of our Saviour's feet upon 


a rock, on the top of the mount, at the 
time of his aſcenſion. On viewing the 
impreſſion, I was at-firit got to the 
wrong end of it, looking for the toes 
at the heels, till ſet right by the reverend 
guide, who. was very buſy in rubbing 
his beard over it, and who, it ſeems, 
knew the right end of it better than 
the company. By his help, and a good 
deal 
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deal of poring over it, I came at laſt 
to be convinced, that it was, not what 
it is ſaid to be, but an abuſe and impo- 
ſition upon mankind; for it is but rea- 
ſonable to ſuppoſe, that, had it pleaſed 
the Saviour of Mankind, at the time 
of his aſcenſion, to perform a miracle of 
ſo extraordinary a nature, the impreſſion 
would not only have been exceedingly 
perfect in itſelf, but alſo proof againſt 
the injuries of time, as well as the vio- 
lent devotions of mens hands, which 
might have committed ſad depredations 
thereon. Let me add, that the abſolute 
ſilence of the four evangeliſts, upon ſo 
extraordinary an event, ſufficiently diſ- 
credits the whole affair. 

From this mount, we had a full view 
of the city of Jeruſalem, and in par- 
ticular of the ſpot of ground, on which 
the Temple once ſtood, where now a 
very large and magnificent moſque is 
built, which neither Jew nor Chriſtian 
dare approach under pain of death. 
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Deſcending Mount Olivet, on our 
return home, (for we were already ſick- 
ened with our journey) the friar-defired 
us to ſtop and look at a piece of a ſtone 
Fillar, that was ſtuck up in an old ſhat- 
tered ſtone wall. He ſoon informed 
us, that it was upon that pillar the Great 
Judge was to fit at the laſt day. 

By this time the morning was grown 
hot, and we had Mount Sion ſtill to 
crawl up, ſo that we deſired our con- 
ductor to curtail our pilgrimage as 
much as poſſible. Accordingly, . we 
ſtruck directly acroſs the valley of Je- 
hoſhaphat, and began to aſcend that 
celebrated hill — a hill that has had 
more famous epithets, of one ſort or 
other, beſtowed on it, than it produces 
blades of graſs or green leaves. The 
ſubject of ſo much allegory and ſing-ſong 
* found to be a craggy, barren, break- 
neck rock, not poſſible, by the art of 
man, to be rendered either fertile or 
5 2 pleaſant; 
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pleaſant; but very proper for the uſe 
now made of it — a citadel. 

Having thus ſeen all the moſt ma- 
terial wonders that Jeruſalem produces, 
we returned to our apartments, ſorely 
grieved, that we had failed ſo many 
leagues in queſt of a ſhadow, and fully 
convinced, that ſuperſtition and bigotry 
are as pernicious to the Chriſtian reli- 
gion, as plague and peſtilence to a ſtate; 
but, to be a true Roman Catholic, you 
muſt ſwallow every abſurdity, however 
ridiculous, and place more confidence 
in your prieſt, than even in the ſcrip- - 
tures themſelves. Reaſon, in the Ro- 
miſh religion, is the moſt dangerous 
enemy that a mortal can harbour. —To 
conclude :- we that very night ſet out 
for Joppa, and, a few days afterwards, 
embarking on board the ſame ſhip we 
came in, returned to Toulon, from 
whence we got ſafe to Paris. — Thus 
ends my maſter's journal of his voyage. 
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It is hence evident, Mcrcator, that 
every climate produces deceit, artt- 
fice, and cunning, and that even the 
Holy Land itſelf abounds with coun- 


terfeits. 
My maſter, who was but half a catho- 


lc, and who moſt heartily deſpiſed the ſu- 


perſtitions of the Romiſh church, had 
like to have experienced fatal conſe- 
quences from this publication. The 


_ clergy exclaimed bitterly againſt the 


ſtrictures it contained: they repreſented 
them as deſtructive to the morals of man- 
kind, as tending to lead weak minds 
aſtray, and as ſubverſive of the myſteries 
of their holy religion. In ſhort, after 
a ſolemn trial, in full convocation, the 
book was condemned to be burnt by 


| the hands of the common hangman. 


Luckily for my maſter, he was very 
rich: by the aſſiſtance of his gold, he 


found means to make his peace with the 


clergy, and purchaſe his abſolution. 
3 | Juſt 
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Juſt before I quitted this ſervice, I 
accompanied my maſter in one of his 
evening walks along the banks of the 
delightful Seyne. Here he met ſeveral 
Engliſh gentlemen, who, having been 
amuſing themſelves with fiſhing, were 
now on their return, and ſinging a ſong 
in full chorus. As there 1s ſomething 
in it, which ſeems to ſtrike at the coun- 
terfeit actions of mankind, I ſhall re- 
peat it to you as I heard it. 


TH O' Sol, now ſunk into the main, 
And wrapt in clouds of night, 
No more illumes the wat'ry plain, - 
Where centers our delight, 
Yet a angling we will go, &c. 


While Luna darts her ſilver beams, 
And Nature ſeems to ſleep, 
O'er rivers, ponds, and purling ſtreams, 
Our nodding floats ſhall creep : 
5 And a angling, &c. 
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Let whining lovers ſigh in vain, 
Their cruel nymphs adore, 
And talk of every killing pain, 


Which Cupid has in ſtore, 
While a angling, Sc. 


That Love's an angler, is a truth, 
With cunning baits beſet, 
Who, ſoon or late, each filly youth, 


Encloſes in his net : 
And a angling, &c. 


The haughty peer, ſo proud and gay, 
Inu all his pomp and ſtate, 
His country frecly will betray, 


To nibble at the 547. 
And a angling, Sc. 


The ace with his full-dreſs'd wig, 
And golden-headed cane, 
Although he ſeems ſo grave and big, 


He bes but for gain: 
Aud a angling, Ec. 
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The limbs of law, ſo keen and wiſe, 
While poring ofer their books, 
Seek only how they may deviſe 
To catch you on their hooks : 
Aud a angling, Gc. 


This world is one wide-ſpreading lake, 
Mankind devouring fiſh, 
Where great ones do the /i/tle take, 
To make a dainty diſh : | 
And a angling, Sc. 


Friendſhip is but a gilded fly, 
Which hides the pointed ſteel, 
And oft deceives th* unguarded eye, 

Until the hock they feel: 
And a angliag, Cc. 


We anglers, like our floats, proceed, 
Glide gently with the ſtream, 
In all our wiſhes we ſucceed, 
Bout riches never dream: 
Aud a angling, Ge. 
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The lark, high-pois'd on quiv'ring wing, 
Shall ſwell his little throat, 

The nightingale ſhall ſweetly ſing 


Its fond and plaintive note, 
While a angling, &c. 


While gentle Zephyrs fan the ſtream, 
Which murm'ring ſteals along, 
A captive chub, carp, trout, or bream, 
Shall raiſe our cheartul ſong : 
And a angling, Cc. 


Echo ſhall waft the pleaſing found | 
To yon far-diſtent plains, 
Where peace and innocence abound 


Amidſt the Sylvan ſwains: 
And a angling, Sc. 


Our ſport's as ancient as renown'd : 


From man's firſt fatal fall, 


Down to the preſent time, its found, 


The world were anglers all : 
e a angling, Ce. 


END OF THE FIRST VOLUME, 
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